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By DAVID LAING, F.S.A. Scot. 




^HEN the Author publiflicd the 
following colieflion of his Poems, 
at London in 1622, he prefixed an 
engraved emblematical frontifpiece, 
which alfo contained his own por- 
trait, according to a fafhlon that 
then prevailed. In his cafe, this little piece of 
vanity has given a fiftitious kind of value to the 
book itfelf among portrait coUeftors fince the be- 
ginning of the prefent century, from its rarity, when 
a copy with the engraved frontifpiece appeared for 
fale. Of Hannay's perfonal hiftory we have very 
fcanty information, and his own verfes do not help 
us much in the matter. Indeed, Granger fays: "I 
find no mention made of this Sonnetteer by any 
of our biographical authors."^ 

Patrick Hannay, or Ahannay, is ufually laid 
to have been a younger fon of Alexander Hannay 
of Sorbie, in the parifli of that name, in Wigtown^ 
(hire. On the other hand, the commendatory verfes 
by John Marfhall, in 1622, would rather imply that, 
although defcended " from Sorby's ftock," he was 

^Biographical Hiftory, vol iL, p. 17, edit. 1775. 
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Mr* Andrew Sytnfon, Minifter of Kirkinner, in his 
DiferipHoH of Ga//owaj,^ fays: *' At Sorbie there is 
only one principal edifice; *twa5 built by the Laird of 
Sorbie* whofe name was then Hannay, a name very 
common in Galloway, but not any man now of note 
of that name in this country.*' This was in 1684,* 

Ah AN NAY OR HaNNAY. 
The fhield of Hannay Arms firft occurs in Sir 
David Lyndfays Heraidr}, 1542, foL 128^- fimply 
with the name Ahannay. 



i^[j^^^mm^ 




^ 



> P*ge 45. • Fiift publiihed »t Edinburgh in i8l$. 





Memoir of 

In Nifi>et*s Sj^tm of Heraldry, 1722, vol l, Plate 
23, (13), as follows, we have H AN NAY OF SORBIE:— 




And at p. 35s he fays:— 

**AhanNAY of old, now writ HannaY; the principal 
Family of the Name was Aimptnay of Sortie, an oid 
Family in Gaihway, carried as In Fonts MS. Ardent, 
Tkrte Roe-Bucks Heads c^uped. Azure; collared. Or; 
with a Bell pendent thereat. Gules, But on the 
Front ifpiece of a Book of curious Poems, printed in 
Anm 1622, and written by Mr. Patrick Hannay, 
Grandfon of Donald Hannay of Sorbin, are his A rtm 
in Taliduce, with his Pifture, being Argent, Three 
Roe-Bucks Heads couped. Azure; with a Mollet in 
the Collar Point, for his Difference, his Father being 
a younger Son of Hannay of Si/rbic, with a Cro/s 
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Crojlet fitched, iffuing out of a Crefcent Sable; for 
Creft and Motto relative thereto, Per ardua ad alta, 

" The Lands of Sortie are now poffeffed by others ; 
but the Family is at prefent reprefented by Mr. 
Robert Hannay of Kingftnuir in Fife, who carries 
the laft Blazon without the Mollet, and the fame 
Creft, with this Motto, Crefco & fpero, as in Plate of 
Atchievements. 

"There's another Family of the Name ftill in 
Galloway, defcended of Sorbie, viz., Hannay of 
Kirkdole\ but with what Difference he carries the 
Arms of Sorbie, I know not." 

Before giving fome notices of the family of Kirk- 
dale, it may be not out of place to give an extraft 
r^arding the Hannays of Sorbie, from the " Hiftory 
of the Lands and their Owners in Galloway," (pub- 
lifhed in the name of James Patterfon, but chiefly 
written by P. H. M'Kerlie, Esq.,) Edinburgh, 1870, 
vol. 1., p. 456. Only the firft volume of this work 
has yet appeared:^ — 

" That the Hannays (fays Mr. M'Kerlie) were 
proprietors at an early period, and alfo one of the 
ancient Galloway fepts, there can be no doubt. 
The firft we find of Sorbie was Odo Hannay ; and 
he was fucceeded by his fon, Robert Ahannay, who 

' Mr. M'Kerlie having kindly applied for information, writes as 
follows: **The prefent owner of Kirkdale is Major Rainsford- 
Hannay, having fucceeded through heirs female, and afliimed the 
name of Hannay. He takes an interell in anfwering my queries on 
other matters, and I will fee if he cannot find among the papers at 
Kirkdale fome definite information both about the poet of the Houfe 
of Sorbie and the Baronetcy," &c. In a fubfequent note he adds: 
" I had a reply from Kirkdale, &c., and I have to acquaint you 
that your conclufion about the complimentary letter from John 
Marfhall to Patrick Hannay was correal. Major Rainsford- 
Han NAT has nothing more than what appears in the volume 
of 1622." 
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got into ferious difficulties. He was killed in the 
year 1640, and with him the property appears to 
have paffed from the family. He had a younger 
brother named Patrick, who had followed the 
military profeffion, and attained the rank of 
General of Artillery under the King of Bohemia.^ 
He was alfo the poet of the name, whofe works 
were highly efteemed. Whether he was the Patrick 
Hannay who, in 1637, fat in the Scottifh Parliament, 
we cannot ftate. A third brother, Robert Hannay, 
alfo became a foldier of (landing, and was created 
a Baronet in 1629, by the ftyle of Hannay of 
Mochrum. As a Royalift, he was killed fighting 
in 1642. We alfo learn that there was James 
Hannay, Dean of Edinburgh, in the time of Charles 
I., and a Sir Patrick Hannay, Diredlor of the Chan- 
cery in Ireland, about the fame period. The par- 
ticulars, however, in regard to each we regret to be 
unable to give. 

" From Sir Robert Hannay having been ftyled 
of Mochrum when made a Baronet, we are ftrongly 
inclined to think that our fuppofition of Mochrum 
having been in early times owned by the Hannays 
is confirmed thereby. 

" In the time of the Hannays the property was 
called Inglefton and Sorbie. Other lands, however, 
are now embraced in this property, as owned by 
the Earls of Galloway." 

To this extraft may be added the following lift, 
communicated by Mr. M'Kerlie as the refult of 
various recent inquiries which he kindly made in 
attempting to clear up the Poet's pedigree: — 

Hannay of Kirkdale, Parish of Kirkmabreck. 
In 1532 Alexander A'Hannay, uncle of Patrick of Sorbie, 
is dated to have acquired Kirkdale. 

^ This applies to Sir Andrew Gray. 
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X 1 viiipftif vj5-rii*!r iie 
*^^/X't^% ^ttt X.r^.t-'iu? s:Tiii7 I Tnxit* jeeps x h 
v^virt nv nsur** fcil dirtier imgiir"**^ n nmcr 31 

f/'/^r i/vf^Jtt* M-vfr*/* i^i^t^ ^ Q'/rtrvra, ootzzr 
.jrf^ ^/ ^tifA^t^. -rxVrr;! 1^ Kirkdah it Brrsrtik. 
KffW.r^*/f'r/^/^, .S'vjr^wiUsT 20, 1552, The ocber 
^ h^f^Af ir^ft W/% tifr^hfrw, Fktnck Ahamsiy dc 
'V/f*//, K * |(/^^ '/^ t^#<?: bndt dc Kfllantrciiaiic, ftc, 

'f^^ r^/ffftft^.ff^UU/ry veiicf in 1622, which I 
tft^t^tff^, fA«yA# iHtle doubt that the Poet was of 
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the Kirkdale family, an off-fhoot from that of 
Sorbie, may be quoted : — 

To his much refpefted friend Mafter 
Patrick Hannay. 

Hannay thy worth bewrayes well whence thou'rtfprung. King Gal- 

And thai that honoured Name thou doji not wrong: ^ T^^*^ 

As if from Sorby'sya?r>& no branch could fprouty who fo ^ 

Butfhould with Rip'ning-time beare golden fruit: bmuely 

Thy Anceflors were euer worthy foundy fought 

Elfe Galdus graue had gra^d no Hanna/s ground: "^^^ ^^^ 

Thy fathers father Donald well was knowne li«"buriid 

To /^'Englifli by hisfword^ but thou artfhowne in the 

To them by pen^ (times changing) Hannay's cu^e lands of 

AHiue in cils of worth b^t pecue or warre, Patrkkt 

Goe on in vertue. After-times wUl tell, ic^kdSjeL 

None but A Hannay could haue donefo well, Callomiy. 

lo: Marihall. 

In thefe verfes by Marfhall, fpecial mention is 
made of Donald, the Poet's grandfather, faid to be 
" well known to the Englifh by his fword." This muft 
neceffarily refer to a period not later than 1573. 

John Ahannay, Provoft of Wigtown upon an 
Aflize, February 24, 1608. (Criminal Trials, vol. ii., 
p. S40.) 

John Hannay of Kirkdale, faid to have died in 
1614. 

Patrick Hannay of Kirkdale, his fon, married 
Anne, daughter of Patrick M'Kie of Larg, May 
22nd, 1611. 

"Johnne Kennydie of Blairquhan, and Johnne 
Bairdis,brothergermane to the Laird of Kilquhinzie," 
purfued before the Juftice-Depute for the cruel 




lit «» fo hert lim^ r^ the bcqadoD of ike Te 
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fliould receive a Perfon and his heirs, Rentallers to the 
Setter Perfonally, not proportioning, that they admitted 
to the Setter, and his Heirs, it may appear eo cafu^ that 
then the Heirs of the Rentallers fliould not bruik longer 
than that Setter's life; for albeit the Rentallers Heirs be 
mentioned, yet that may be conftrudled, that they ihould 
bruik, in cafe the Rentallers felf fliould die before the 
Setter, fo that thir confiderations, and the like, will depend 
much upon the Tenor and Conception of Claufes in 
Rentalls. Actor Gilmor. alter. Hepburn, Gibfon Clerk. 
Vid March 15, 1631. E. Galloway:'^ 

This cafe is thus reported by Spottifwoode: — 

" It being queftionable how long a Rental given to a 
man and his heirs fliould lafl, the Lords have decided it 
fometimes this way, fometimes that; In an adlion between 
Mr. Chryflie and A. Hannay, they found that it fliould 
lad for the lifetime of the firfl heir of him to whom the 
Rental was given, and no longer, conform to the Civil 
Law above written, which they declared they would keep 
and follow in all time thereafter, when the like queflion 
fliould occur. 13 March, 1632." 2 

Patrick Hannay of Kirkdaill, married, in 1606, 
Agnes, daughter of Gavin Dunbar of Baldoon. 

Patrick Hannay of Kirkdale, ferved heir of his 
grandfather, John Hannay of Kirkdale, May i8th, 
1614: — 

"Kirkcudbright Retours. — No. no. — Maii 18, 
16 14. — Patricius Han ay de Kirkdall hares Joannis 
Hanay de Kirkdaill, avi^ — ^in 4 mercatis terrarum de 
Kirkdaill; — 2 mercatis terrarum de Brouncht (vel 
Broicht,) in parochia de Kirkdaill — ^A.E., 4 l, N.E., 
12 1. (VL 16)." 

'Gibfon of Dury's Decifions, Edinb., 1690, p. 629. 
• Spottifwoode's PnufHcks of the Laws of Scotland, Edinb., 
«7o6, p. 354. 
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I'atrick Aliannay or Kirkdail, fined, among < 
l.nulotl propriclors, loo mcrks, for not appearing 
when riimmoncd ui)on an Aflfizc, December 15, 1619 
(Criminal Trials vol. iii\, p. 477). 

\Vc iii.i\\ I think, conclude for certainty tint 
PiilWck llaiuiay was an immediate defcendant of 
the Kii kilalo and not ihc Sorbic family. Alexander 
Mann.u'. a \oiinjjcr fon of the Laird of Sorbin 
puivhaloil Kirkdalo in the year 1532. 

A crntiuy later the two families were again 
nicrj;cil in one. in 1^)40, when the Sorbie pro- 
perty was loll, and the proprietor, Hannay, at that 
time fuoeeeded as next male defcendant of the 
.mcient family. 

The prefen t owner of Kirkdalc is Major Rainsford- 
1 lannay, havinj; fucceedcd throiij^h heirs female, and 
afrunieil the name of Hannay from his grandfather, 
Samuel Hannay, who was fer\ed heir of Kirkdale 
in the year 1783. 

In the year 1619 rATKU'K HANNAYfirft appears 
as an author by two publications, "The Happy 
Ilufband ;" antl, as one of the Court i>octs, his "Two 
Klcgics/' on occafion of the death and funeral of 
Queen Anne of Denmark, in May 1619. 

Previous, however, to thcfe publications, Hannay 
muft have been known as a Poet; as the quatrain 
addrcOcd to him by John Dunbar, prefixed to his 
poems in 1622, appeared fix years earlier, with two 
flight variations, in the volume " Epigrammaton 
Joannis Dimbari Megalo-Britanni. Centuriae fex. 
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Decades totidem. Londini, ex typographeo Thomae 
Purfootij. 1616," p. i68:— 

" Epigram. Centur. VI. 12. Ad Patricium Hannaum. 

Quifnam Hannaee, tibi veteri pro llemmate certet, 
Gente a Romulidum gens tua quando venit? 

Annaei emicuere duo, vetefque, Sophufque; 
His etiam Hannaeus tertius effe potes.'* 

In the Manufcript Colleftions of George Chalmers, 
author of " Caledonia," for the Hiftory of Scottifh 
Poetry, in his notes regarding PATRICK Hannay, 
the year 1594 is affig^ned as the date of his birth, 
but no authority is given. It has alfo been fuppofed 
that when the Court was removed to London upon 
the acceffion of James the Sixth to the Crown of 
England, Hannay followed the example of many 
others of his countrymen, who, from time to time, 
went fouth to pufh their fortunes, in the hope of 
bafldng in the funfhine of Royalty. The fuppofed 
poverty of the Scots, and their importunate claims on 
the King, with their alleged reluflance ever to return 
to their own country, fumifhed a fubjeft of ridicule in 
various ballads and other compofitions. In reference 
to this I may quote part of a letter from Jofeph 
Ritfon, who fays: — 

" Only three (hillings! You feem to forget that 
three (hillings fterling is near two pounds Scots, 
and that there has been a time when the mighty 
and puiflTant Monarch of all Scotland had not 
fuch a fum in his Treafury. The cafe is altered, 
I perceive, at prefent; but whom have you to 
thank for it.^ 
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" Bonny Scot, we all witnels can 
That England hath made thee a gentleman."^ 

Such a flatemcnt might have been more probable 
had the words been applicable to Hannay's father, 
who would, of courfc, take his fon with him for his 
education. I have fearched, but in vain, various 
College Regiftcrs for the name of Patrick Hannay 
as a ftudcnt, there being no doubt of his having 
received a claffical education. In the GmtUmafis 
Magazine for Auguft 1812, Hannay's fong, 

" When curious Nature did her cunning tric^" 

IS printed as giving a minute, though not favourable, 
charaflcr of the town of Croydon, county of Surrey. 
This may fugged his father's refidence in that 
quarter, and if fo, that he may have fent his fon to 
purfue his ftudies in one of the colleges at Cam- 
bridge. 

On the title-page of the two works, publilhed in 
the year 1619, they both profefs to have been 
'* Written by Patrick Hannav, Mr. of Arts." 
It will alfo be fcen from the commendatory 
verfes prefixed to his Poems, 1622, that he 
is more than once ftylcd "MASTER PATRICK 
Hannav," which denotes, according to the in- 
variable praftice of the time, that he had taken 
his degree of Maflcr of Arts. It may have been 
a piece of conceit on his part to drop this defig- 



/UiifTnlli 7. *"y *'*;***"' *^*'<^ G™/s I""» I9tli January. 179* 
inirnt ;'"'''"• 7\"- »*■ ?^' ^"*»- ^^^^'^^ This Jk dik 
l.Urr.iry ||iil.,ry of iho |.:lghtcciilh Century (vol. Hi., p. 775). 
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nation, and to fubftitute " Gent" (gentleman) in 
its ftead. The feveral dedications to his poems 
may alfo be held in proof that this earlier period of 
his life was fpent in England. 

We now come to the year 1622, when Hannay 
publifhed his collefted Poems in the volume of 
which the prefent is a faithful and literal re-publi- 
cation. It is divided into five diftinft portions, 
two of which bear on the title "The Second 
Edition," and each of the five has a feparate title 
and dedication. 

I. — Philomela: the Nightingale. 

This poem is founded on the claflical Legend 
contained in the Sixth Book of Ovid's Metamor- 
pliofes. This Legend refers to Tereus, King of 
Thrace, who married Progne, daughter of Pandion, 
King of Athens, by whom he had a fon Itys. In 
afterwards condufting his fifter Philomela, a princefs 
of great beauty, from Athens to Thrace, Tereus fell 
in love with his charge; and, on her rejefting his 
folicitations, ravifhed her, cut out her tongue, the 
better to conceal his inceft, and fhut her up in a 
ftrong tower, pretending to his wife fhe died on the 
journey. Her fifter Progne, on being acquainted of 
her misfortunes in revenge killed her fon, and ferved 
his flefh up as a banquet to Tereus ; and afterwards, 
to convince him of the fa6l, threw at him the head 
of Itys. To efcape his rage, at the intervention of 
the gods, Progne was turned into a Swallow, while 
Philomela was transformed to a Nightingale, Itys 
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to a pheafant, and Tereus himfelf into a Lapwing. 
It is a revolting fubjeft, and cannot be faid to in- 
creafe its attra6lions in flanzas of peculiar meafure, 
fuggefted, it might be, in imitation of Montgomery's 
"Cherrie and the Slae;" but we may queftion 
whether either of them, each confiding of about 
I lo flanzas, fet to peculiar tunes, were ever liftened 
to at one time from beginning to end. 

Philomela is dedicated to a lady of great beauty 
and wealth, Frances, daughter of Thomas, Lord 
Howard, fon to Thomas, Duke of Norfolk. Her 
third hufband was Ludovick, Duke of Richmond 
and Lennox. Granger^ fays of the Duchefs, 
her vanity was even greater than her beauty. 
She aflre6led much ftate in her houfehold, and was 
a great pretender to generofity. Wilfon fays,* " She 
was greedy of fame, and loved to keep great ftate 
with little coft. . . And to magnify her vanity, huge 
inventories of maflTive plate went up and down, from 
hand to hand, that (he had given to the Queen of 
Bohemia, and moft believed it; yet they were but 
paper prefents," &c. 

n. — Sheretine and Mariana. 

The next poem is of a different charafter, and is 

fomewhat in the flyle of the popular Englifh 

L^ends, known as " The Mirrour of Magiftrates." 

The ftory profefTes to be founded on Hungarian 

^ Biograpliical Htiloiy of England, vol. ii., p. 49. 

'See the Duchefs of Richmond's Legend in Arthur Wilfon's 
Hiiloiy of Great Britain, beine the Life and Reign of King James 
duFiiit Loud., 1653, p. 258. 
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Hiftory. In the fummary which is prefixed, the 
Author gives no dates, but it evidently had reference 
to the reign of Solyman the Magnificent, fourth 
Emperor of the Turks, about the year 1540, and to 
the wars in Hungary, which followed the death of 
his tributary. King John. But leaving the hiftorical 
details, we find that John Sheretine, deeply enam- 
oured of Mariana, at Vienna, had, with the confent 
of her friends, been contrafted to her; but during 
his abfence in Hungary, Nicholas Turian, who ac- 
companied the Emperor Maximilian, alfo fell deeply 
in love with the fame lady, who was forced by her 
parents to wed him, againft her own will and plighted 
faith. Afterwards, Sheretine having returned, was 
fo greatly affedled by the inconftancy (as he fup- 
pofed) of Mariana, and the ill-dealing of her 
parents, that he fell fick with extreme forrow and 
died. Mariana's love for Sheretine had, however, 
remained unfhaken; and, hearing of his death, the 
poem terminates in a tragical manner by the death 
of herfelf and her relations. 

This poem is infcribed to Lucy, Countefs of 
Bedford. She was the daughter of John, Lord 
Harrington, fifter and co-heir of John, fecond 
Lord Harrington. She was a great heirefs, and 
Nicholas Stone, the celebrated fculptor, in his MS. 
Note-book, records that in 16 16 he undertook to 
make for Lucy, Countefs of Bedford, '* one fair and 
(lately tomb of touchftone and white marble for 
her father and mother and brother and fifter, for 
the which," he adds, " I was to have 1020/., and my 
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lady was to ftand at all charges for carriage and 
iron and fetting up."^ 

One writer fays, " Her vanity and extravagance 
met with no check under the reign of her quiet 
fpoufe. He died without iffue on May 3rd, 1627. 
She long furvived him."* She was a great patronefs 
of the poets and the wits of that age, and was much 
celebrated by them; thus, Ben Jonfon has an 
epigram in her praife, and two others addreffed to 
her: among Dr. Donne's Poems there are feveral 
poetical Epiftles alfo fo addreffed; and one "To 
the Lady Lucy, Countefs of Bedford," by Samuel 
Daniel; likewife a letter in Latin to her, from Sir 
Thomas Roe, as one (killed in Ancient Medals.* 

HI. — The Happy Husband. 
This poem was printed as the firft portion of a 
volume which contains one of the earlier pro- 
du6lions of Richard Brathwaite, Gent., 16 18, but 
not completed till the following year. After the 
general title, of which a typographical facfimile is 
given on the oppofite page, is a dedication by Han- 
nay, " To the vertuous and noble Lady Margaret 
Home, eldeft daughter to the Right Honourable 
Alexander Earle Home, Baron of Dunglas," &c. 
In the dedication to this young lady, Hannay 
acknowledges the obligations he was under to the 
Earls of Home. We could have wiflied he had 
given us fome information on this fubjcft that 

^ Walpole*s Anecdotes of Painting, by Dallaway, vol. ii., p. 58. 
• Collins* Peerage, by Brydges, vol I • Granger, vol. ii. 



A 
Happy Husband 

OR. 

Dire6lions for a Maide to 

choofe her Mate. 

As alfo, 

A WIVES BEHAVIOVR 

towards her Husband after 
Marriage, 



By Patricke Hannay^ Gent. 



To which is adioyned the Good lVife\ 

together with an Exquijite di/cotir/e t?/" E P I - 

T A P H S, including the choyfeft thereof, 

Ancient or Aloderne. 



By R. B, Gent. 



Exeinplo iimilcetibifini in aviore Colnvibay \ 
Mafculus & totuvt fcemina coniuginm, ) Propert 



Printed at London for Richard Redmer^ and are to 

be fold at his fhop at the Weft end of Saint 

Pauls Church, 1619. 
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might have thrown light upon the earlier period of 
his own life. Alexander, fixth Lord Home, was 
created Earl of Home and Lord Dunglas, March 4, 
1604-5; 1^6 di^ in April, 1619. His daughter. 
Lady Margaret, here mentioned, became the wife 
of James, third Earl of Murray (1638-165 1), the 
lady herfelf furviving till March 4, 1653.^ 

But leaving the pedigree or eulogy of the Home 
family, let us turn to Hannay as an author. His 
Happy Husband, and Brathwaite*s Defcription of 
a Good IVi/f, form a volume in fmali oftavo. 
Both works may be reckoned among the feveral 
poems written in imitation of "A Wife, now a 
Widdowe" of Sir Thomas Overbury, London, 1614, 
which appeared fubfequent to the fad fate of the 
unfortunate author, September 16, i6i3,whofe well- 
known work was fo popular, that the fixteenth 
edition was publifhed in 1638, and there are others 
of a later date. 

The author with whom Hannay was thus affo- 
ciated, Richard Brathwaite, was a native of Weft- 
moreland, bom in the year 1588. His works, both 
in verfe and profe, are very numerous, and are 
enumerated in Wood's At/iena Oxonienfts, by the 
Rev. Dr. Philip Blifs, vol. 111., pp. 986-992. See alfo 
Lowndes* Bibliographer's Manual, by Henry G. 
Bohn, and Mr. Hazlitt's Handbook of Early Popular 
Literature, 1867. Brathwaite furvived till 1673. 



^ Alexander Brodic of Hrcxlie's Diary (Spalding Club, 1863), 
pp. 25, 26. 



^iM & 



OPi-iftrii f)yii 



Vies. 



moU'Ii'Ls 



Patrick Han nay, A.M. 

IV. — Elegies on the Death of Queen Anxk. 

The Princefs Anna of Denmark was married to 
King James the Sixth of Scotland in 1589. One 
of the early Bannatyne Club volumes, prefented to 
the Members by James T. Gibfon-Craig, Efq., 
relating to this happy alliance, is entitled " Papers 
relative to the Marriage of King James the Sixth 
with the Princefs Anna of Denmark, A.D. MDLXXXix, 
and the form and manner of Her Majesty's Coro- 
nation at Holyroodhoufe, A.D. MDXC. Printed at 
Edinburgh, 1829." Princefs Anna died of dropfy 
on the ift March, 1619, in her forty-fifth year. 
She was interred with great folemnity and pomp 
in Henry the Seventh's Chapel, Weftminfter 
Abbey, May 13th, of that year. In "The Pro- 
grefles, Proceflions, and Magnificent Feftivitics 
of King James the Firft, &c., by John Nichols " 
(vol. iii., p. 538), will be found enumerated the 
various works, in verfe and profc, that were pub- 
lifhed on the occafion. 

Hannay's Elegies were entered at Stationers' 
Hall, May 15, 1619; and, like other trafls on fuch 
occafions, the title-page is cut in white on black, 
as reprefented in the accompanying facfimile, and 
ail the vacant pages are wholly black, and contains 
fixteen leaves in 4to. This ftyle of printing is not 
followed in the fecond edition, 1622. The original 
copies are preferved in the Britifh Mufeum, the 
Bodleian Library, the Advocates' Library (from 
Perry's fale) at Britwell, and in other coUeftions. 



29 



Memoth or 

v.— SOSGS AND SONNCTS. 

The dedication to this, the loA portion of Hannay s 
Pocmij, fuminic5 us with one of the few well af^^* 
twined f*tft*i in his hiftory. it ts infcribcd " To 
the Right Honorable S' Andrew Grmy Knight, 
Colonctl of a foot regiment, and Goicfall of tlie 
Artillcric to the high and mightie Prince Fr^d^rtdbt^ 
King of Bokefuia'' In this Hanuay fayi; — 

If of thcfc labours I did none direct* 

Bmuc Sir» to you for ofmng, or for ilijcld, 
Since you fo fatherly did mc affect, 

IVhmfirJiy^M did cmufuff mi (a tktfidd, 
I juflly might be taxed as iiig:rate; 
IDcfcnietlly your loue might tume to hate- 
It might fcem ftrange that the author fliould 
have felefted for his patron a militao'' hero with 
ihm retjueft. 

Ciuc pbcc a fpace while I doe enlertaitie 
Voar eartR with Mufickc of a milder ftraine. 

Yet at times* he ^'^ys, that " Sterne Mars ftim/tlfe, 

tmd his minmis nwjl Heart, Have w^od the Mu/es/* 

iUid add?*, in confinnation of this :^ 

Thou art a proofe hereof thy fdfe moil plutne, 
Who in their An haft )ud fo fweet a vaine 

We arc not aware, however, of any poetical 
remains of Sir Andrew Gray, but fomc notiees of 
his hiftory may be given in the dearth of what 
llriftly relates to Hannay Individuals^ who had 
fer\'ed under him in a military capacity in Bohemia, 

Sir Andrew Gray was, we fiippofe, the fon of Andrew 
Gray, brothc r of Patrick, fiKth Lord Gray, the anccftor 



30 




Patrick Hannay, A.M. 

of the Invergowrie family, who was bom about tlie 
year 1540.^ His fon was one of thofe valiant Scots 
trained in the art of warfare abroad; where, as a 
Roman Catholic, he may have found greater favour 
than among the drift Prefbyterians at home. At 
the General Affembly, held at Edinburgh in May. 
1594, complaints were made to the King, and 
remedies propofed for the dangers imminent to 
the Kirk of God within this realm from "exco- 
municat Papifts, traffiquers with the Spainyeards, 
and others enemies of the religion and eftate." In 
Articles againft Lord Hume, it was recommended 
the " removeing out of his companie Captaine 
Andro Gray and Thomas [John] Tyrie," to which, 
on a following day. Lord Hume replied, that " as 
to Johne Tyrie and Captane Gray, they were not 
his fervants."* In the month of Oftober tliat year, 
at the battle of Glenlivet, or, as it is fometimes 
called, Strathavon or Balrinnes, where the Earl of 
Argyle was defeated, with great flaughter, by the 
Catholic Lords and their fupporters. Colonel An- 
drew Gray, Knight, diftinguiflicd himfelf, having the 
comniand of the Earl of Huntley's Artillery. In 
the contemporary ballad, ** The Battell of Balrinnes," 
in Anno 1594, Gray appears to have taken an aftive 
part in this battle. Some of the lines may be quoted : 

" Then Andrew Gray, upone ane horfs, 
Betuixt the Battillis red, 

'Douglas's Peerage, by Wood, voL i., p. 67a 
'The Booke of the Univcrfall Kirk of Scotland, \ol iii., 
pp. 833-835. Calden¥Ood's Hiilory, yol. v., pp. 315-317. 
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Makand the figne of Holy Crofs, 

In manus tuas^ he laid. 
He lighted thair gunes to led, 

Quhill they cam to the reft ; 
Then Capitane Ker unto him fped, 

And bade him (huit in haift. 

" I will not, quothe Androw Gray, 

Quhill they cum ouer yonder hill,** &c.2 

It occurs to me to hazard a conjefture in con- 
nexion with Hannay's reference to Andrew Gray- 
as a writer of verfes, whether Gray himfelf might 
not have been the author of the old anonymous 
ballad. 

Gray appears to have retained the King's favour, 
notwithftanding his adherence to the Popifli Lords. 
In May, 1595, Captain Andrew Gray was appointed 
in place of John Colville to go to France with letters 
to the King, refpefling the Earl of Bothwell ; and 
took his departure in the month following.' Part 
of a letter from George Nicolfon, the Englifh Refi- 
dent at Edinburgh, to Robert Bowes, the Ambas- 
sador, refpefting Captain Gray, may be quoted : — 

"Junes, 1595- 
" Yefterday Capitane Andro Gray fett forwardes, as 
I heare, with his difpatch, to pafse throughe England for 
forrayne partes, with no great earand, but to looke to 
Bothwell's doinges abrode. The gentleman is of great 
frendfhip here; and going the Kingis earandes, there 
is no doubt made here but he ftiall do his dutie, and be 



* In the printed copy *' mannis tuas." 

' Scotifh Poems of the Sixteenth Century, coUe(5lcd by John 
Graham Dalyell, Efq., Advocate, Edinburgh, 1801. 
^Calendar of State Papers — Scotland, vol. ii., pp. 580-582. 
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carefull to give good teflimony, by his behaviour, of his 
honeft courfe to cleare all former fufpicions of him/' ^ 

The author of the Hijlorie of King James ttu 
Sext (now attributed to John Colville),* in reference 
to Bothweirs efcape to France, fays: — 

" Althoght the King of Scotland hearing of this, had 
diredlit a gentilman, callit Capiten Andro Gray, with 
letters to the King of France, defyring thareby that as 
Bothwell was a declarit malefadlor and a traitor to his 
Majeflie and his commonwealth, that he might be fcnt 
hayme to be puneifl for his defertis, in example of uthers, 
or els baneifl from thence : To this it was anfwerit be the 
Kings awin mouth, that he wald (haw na gude coun- 
tenance to any of the King of Scotlands rebellis; bot 
becaus Bothwell was a baneifl man, he could not deny 
him the benefite of the frie aere of France, and in (a fa^ 
he befoght the King to excufe him." • 

The removal of the Court to London, on the 
acceflion of King James in 1603, amongft other 
effefts, induced the younger fons of the nobility and 
others to engage in military fervice abroad, where 
they continued for many years to find employment, 
and raife themfelves to diftindlion. 

Gray appears to have been in Sweden about the 
year 1615, on occafion of his marriage at Stock- 
holm, and he obtained the honour of knighthood 
from James the Firft at Rycot (near Woodftock), 
Auguft 29, 16 16.* 

In the Calendar of State Papers, Domeftic, 

1 Letters of John ColviUe (Bannatyne Club), p. 281. 
«Sce PrelJM:e to Colville's Letters (ib.), 1858. 
' Hiftorie, &c. (Bannatyne Club), p. 544. 
^Nichols's Pfogrefles of King James, voL iii., p. 188. 
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Charles I., about 1 627, is a " Petition of Margaret Lady 
Gray, daughter of Sir George Elves, to the Council, 
dating — Sir Andrew Gray, for his own preferment, 
married petitioner fome 12 years fince at the Court 
of Stockholm, in the prefence of the King of Sweden 
and his late mother, to whom petitioner then be- 
longed, fince which time Sir Andrew has fo neglefted 
her that fhe is unable to exprefs the miferies (he has 
fuffered. Prays that a part of any moneys to be 
paid to him may be appointed for her," (p. 497). 

Biftiop Burnet^ remarks, "that the Prince Eleflor- 
Palatine, having accepted the crown of Bohemia, 
proved the caufe of involving himfelf and all Ger- 
many in a traft of the moft lading and bloody war 
heard of in modern times. It was expefled when 
both parties, Proteftants and Catholics, grew jealous, 
and each entered into a league, that King James 
would have fupported his fon-in-law, the Eleftor- 
Palatine. When Frederick fucceeded to the crown 
of Bohemia, it was natural to expedl he would 
obtain the power and influence of the Britifli 
monarch in his favour, inafmuch as he reprefented 
the Proteftant intereft in Germany." 

When Frederick, fon-in-law of King James, was 
eledled to the crown of Bohemia, his friends natu- 
rally trufted to fecure the power and influence of 
the Britifh Monarch, inafmuch as he reprefented the 
Proteftant intereft in Germany. Notwithftanding 
the King's indifference, a ftrong feeling prevailed 
in this country that powerful affiftance ought 
^ Lives of the Dukes of Hamilton, p. 4. 
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to be fent to the King of Bohemia; and, indeed, 
had James aflifted his fon-in-law by fome decided 
meafures in his favour, it might at lead have pre- 
vented him lofmg his own dominions as Prince 
Palatine. But James, in his fruitlefs endeavours 
by embaflies and negociations, fpent much more 
money than would have fufficed to fumifh an army 
that might have thwarted the defigns of the Emperor 
of Auftria, the Duke of Bavaria, and other Roman 
Catholic powers. 

In the letters to Sir Dudley Carleton, Chamber- 
lain writes as follows: — 

" 1620, February 26. — Sir Andrew Gray has made fuit 
to be allowed to raife two thoufand volunteers for 
Bohemia. 

" 1620, March 21. — Sir Andrew Gray's troop was fent 
away (for Bohemia) in an ill-condition. 

" 1620, Augufl 27. — Lord Doncafler wiflies to know how 
Sir Andrew Gray condudled himfelf, and intreats him to re- 
commend Sir James Ramfay to the Queen of Bohemia. 

** 1620, November 10. — The Earls of Effex and Oxford, 
the Lord Gerard, Edward Sackvill, Heidon the Treafurer 
of the Englifh Army, return into England. 

** November 29. — They receive news that the Elector 
Palatine was totally routed, and he was fled into Sileiia; 
and that Prague was taken by the Duke of Bavaria and 
Bucquoy; and that the favourers of the Eledtor were 
expelled the city. 

" 1622, July 13. — Warrant to pay to Sir Andrew Gray 
^£200 as a free gift from the King. 

" 1622, Augufl 28. — Grant to Sir Andrew Gray of 
jC^oo, as the King's free gift." 

Gray and his forces, amounting to 1500 men, 
embarked from Leith to Holland in May 1620; 



35 



Memoir of 

and on that occafion Hannay accompanied the 
expedition, along with Sir John Hepburn, Sir John 
Ramfay, and other Scotfmen who after\vards ferved 
in the wars of Guftavus Adolphus, in his gallant and 
bold enterprife to deliver Germany from the yoke 
of the Imperialifts. 

In connexion with this Expedition, it may be 
noticed that John Taylor, " the Water Poet,** pub- 
Ii(hed a fmall tra6l with the title "An Englifli-mans 
Love to Bohemia: With a friendly Farewell to all 
the noble Souldiers that goe from Great Britaine 
to that honourable Expedition," Printed at Dort, 
M.DC.XX., 8 leaves, 4to. He dedicates it " To the 
Honourable, well approued, and accomplifht Soul- 
dier. Sir Andrew Gray Knight, Colonell of the 
Forces of Great Britane, in this Noble Bohemian 
Preparation." This poetical traft is included in 
the folio volume of Taylor's IVorks, Lond. 1630, 
(laft divifion), p. 106. 

One of the latefl: notices we find of Sir Andrew 
Gray is his having afted as Mafter of the Ordnance 
in the unfortunate expedition to the Ifle of Rh6, 
Oftober 24, 1627, and two weeks later he was taken 
prifoner. 

On the 9th December, 1619, Sir Albert Morton 
(who had afted as Secretary to the Queen of 
Bohemia in 1616) came to London with the news 
of Frederick Eleftor-Palatine and his confort being 
crowned King and Queen of Bohemia. K ing James 
was fo diffatisfied with their having accepted this 
digfnity that he would not acknowledge them as 



Patrick Hannay, A.M. 

fuch, and prohibited their being fo ftyled in the 
prayers for the Royal Family; fo that inftead of 
the rejoicings ufual on fuch public events, a fpeech 
attributed to the Prince of Orange, and reported to 
the King, was much talked of, that " He is ajlrange 
fellow^ that will neitlier fight for his children^ fior 
pray for tlmnr 

Without entering into further particulars, it may 
fimply be noticed that when an army of 30,000 was 
levied in Flanders, under the command of the Mar- 
quefs Spinola, the ftrong feeling manifefted in 
England conftrained the King to aflift the Pro- 
teflant party. 

The Privy Council of Scotland, in the month of 
April, 1620, authorifed (to ufe the words of Sir 
James Balfour^) " One hundred and twenty of the 
broken men of the Borders, apprehended by the 
Landlords and Wardens of the Middle Marches, 
at the command of the Lords of his Majefties* 
Privy Council, and fent to the Bohemian Wars 
with Colonell Andrew Gray." 

Arthur Wilfon, whofe well-known work, " The 
Hiftory of Great Britain, being the Life and Reign 
of King James the Firft," was not publifhed at 
London until 1653, has given many minute details 
of this Expedition, which was the more interefting, 
as he tells us, "I have the more particularly de- 
fcribed this Expedition, becaufe I was an eye-witnefs 
of wltat paffedl' having been in the regiment of 1200 
men which the King permitted at length to be 
^ Annals of Scotland, vol. ii., p. 79. 
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raifed and fent to join the Princes of the Union, 
and fays: — "This Raiment was the gallanteft for 
the Perfons and outward prefence of Men, that in 
many Ages (I think) hath appeared at home or 
abroad." 

The King meeting his Parliament, January 30 
following, obferved in his fpeech, ** Had the Princes 
of the Union done their Parts, that handful of va^n 
I fent had done theirs." This thefe gallant men 
would doubtlefs have done ; but it might have been 
afked why was a handful of brave men only fent 
to accomplifli an objefl of fuch importance } Wilfon^ 
alfo, under the year 1624, preferves an amufmg 
anecdote of King James, in reference to Sir Andrew 
Gray, as one of the Colonels of the fix regiments of 
12,000 men for aflifting Count Mansfeldt, when he 
adds: — " And Collonel Grey, a Scotchman, that had 
been an old German Commander, one that affefted 
Buff in the time of Peace, and wore it in the face of 
the Court; which the King feeing him in, and a cafe 
of piftols at his girdle (which he never well liked of)^ 
he told him merrily, He was now fo fortified, that 
if he were but well viSlualled^ he would be impreg- 
nable:'^ 

When Charles fucceeded to the throne in 1625, he 
felt himfelf bovmd, by all laws divine and human, 

1 Arthur Wilfon*s Hiftory of King James, 1653, p. 283. 

* I have been indebted for fome of thefe references to Sir Andrew 
Grimv in an interefting volume by Mr. James Grant, entitled 
" Memoirs and Adventures of Sir John Hepburn, Knight, Com- 
mander of the Scots Brigade under Gullavus Adolphus," &c., 
Edinburgh, 1851. 
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to aflift his brother-in-law for the recovery of the 
Palatinate, and to refcue his Sifter and her family 
from the ruin which had already overtaken them. 
But the difficulties in which he himfelf became 
involved with the Englifli Parliament, and the 
troubles arifing from his unfortunate policy in 
matters of Church and State, rendered fuch aflift- 
ance of little avail. Frederick, King of Bohemia, 
died at Mentz, November 29th, 1632, while his 
widow and family retired to the Hague until the 
Reftoration. The exiled Queen, on the reftoration 
of her nephew, Charles the Second, accompanied 
him to London in 1660, where fhe died, February 
13, 1661. 

Among the author's panegyrifts in 1622, it will 
be obferved, one was the renowned traveller, William 
Lithgow, who was then in London, having efcaped 
from "the mercileffe dealing of the corrigidor or 
governor of Malaga." When the third edition of 
Lithgow's Travels appeared in 1623, Hannay repaid 
this compliment; and Angularly enough, we do not 
know of any later produ£lion by him. 

It is here fubjoined, from that edition, with the title, 
" A moft delegable and true Difcourfe of an admired 
and painefull Peregrination from Scotland, to the 
moft famous Kingdomes in Europe, Afia, and Affrica, 
&C Newly imprinted, and exaflly inlarged, by the 
Author, William Lithgow. London, printed by 
Nicholas Okes, dwelling in Fofter-Lane, 1623," 4to. 
In this edition the Addrefe is fimply " To Mafter 
Litt^ow." In that of 1 632, and in 1 640, as follows : — 
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1k» iMfefe emik (Zi%Hi) 1 




Hdtiha 

Tbdrftoffraf RAdce^ jp c teig of df ] 

Utotiii&aABidefbmilcipRft, 

Tfeit wU deirc, doth not Imv for f^ itR, 

7bf oataif 4 Countii^ lb ddcdbed bce^ 

A« Rcaden thmke, tbej do« gk& Regim fee: 

Tlif vdi cOii^i«ided noMer, ornat %1ct 

OMblbcnoft, in qoicte fiiiibig Tbk bcfsicb 

Ukc « » MaiiJ^, waadiq^ m Mffma Bowcx^ 

Coofitv'd t0 TicaB tinief of few Bktiiig fiowcT% 

Rapt vitii^del^^it, of her CTe-p&ealiag ucttfint; 

tf OV caDief diM^ ooir ihsit Flovcr, tafces fiicb pkalbrc 

HhI tbc Arici tizDe, wbereto fhe vas coofri'd 

I« all expired: irhUes flie tboi^ht balfe bcMod, 

Or niOfie reniaiiiU So tmch attni^tiog Ime 

Miikes them foifei the time, they do not tjBc: 

But fince fireet fettire ouvaOe b cut Ibort^ 

Vet foofe no itmc, now with the Jfufes fport; 

That raiding of Tbce, after timca may tell. 

In TfaveQ, Frofc and Vcrfe, thou didA ezceiL 

Patrick Ifoftumy. 
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Of fome of Hannay's contemporaries, but who 
apparently were in no way related to him, a few 
words may be faid : — 

1. Sir Patrick Hannay, who filled the office 
of Direftor of Chancery in Ireland, may have been 
one of the Scottifli fettlers in Ulftcr, but of whofe 
hiftory no particulars are known, excepting that 
in the Commiflariat Regifter of Confirmed Tefta- 
ments, Edinburgh, there is a fhort entry in reference 
to " Sir Patrick Hannay, Direftor of the Chancel- 
larie of Ireland — quha deceafit in the Sea, &c., 
1629." (Regifter, laft March, 1636.) 

2. James Hannay, fon of a Burgefs in the 
Canongate, ftudied at Edinburgh, was A.M., July 
22y 161 5, and ordained minifter of Kilmaurs, Pres- 
bytery of Irvine, in 1620. He was tranflated to 
Holyroodhoufe or the Canongate, December, 1623, 
and to the Deanery and High Church of Edinburgh 
in 1635 - he figured in the tumult in St. Giles' Church, 
on the firft reading of the Service Book, July 2, 1637, 
and was depofed by the General Aflembly January i, 
1639. Hedied before June 21, 1 661, when Parliament 
voted to his children one hundred pounds out of vacant 
ftipends, on account of their father's fufferings. 

3. George Ahannay or Hannay, brother of 
the preceding, alfo ftudied at Edinburgh, and be- 
came A.M. in July, 162 1. He was a candidate for a 
Regency there in 1625, and was admitted Minifter 
of Torphichen in December, 1627. He was after- 
wards, in 1640, tranflated to Alves, Prefli^ytery of 
Elgin. See further notice refpefting him in Scott's 
Fajli Ecclefice Scoticance, vol. iii., p. 156, alfo a note 
in Brodie's Diary (Spalding Club). 

4. Sir Robert Hannay of Mochrum, Knight, 
already mentioned as having obtained a charter as 
one of the Baronets of Nova Scotia, dated at Holy- 
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roodhoufe, May 31, 1630. In this charter he is 
ftyled "Domino Roberto Hannay de Mochrum 
militi uni Armigerorum Sacrofanfti noftri corporis, 
heredibus fuis et affignatis," &c. (Regift. Precept 
Cart pro Baronettis. Nov. Scot, p. 92, MS. Gen. 
Reg. Houfe.) 

If the earlier hiftory of Hannay*s career is un- 
certain, the latter portion is ftill more obfcure. In 
the Parliaments of Scotland, held at Edinburgh, 
1639 to 1646 inclufive, Patrick Hannay was returned 
as Commiflioner for the Burgh of Wigtown, and on 
two occafions his name occurs as Provoft in the lift 
of Members on Committees of War. 

Whether Hannay may have furvived to take any 
fhare in the troubles and Civil Wars under his 
Royal Mafter is doubtful ; and we are thus unable 
to fay whether he joined the Covenanters, or adhered 
to Charles as a Royalift. Indeed, all at prefent 
refpefting him is mere conjeflure. 

In the Regifter of Confirmed Teftaments, the 
following is recorded. It may poflibly have had 
reference to the poet; but his Teftament, we believe, 
is not recorded at Lambeth, where (without giving 
the date) he is faid to have died. 

Patrick Hannay. 
"18 Oct, 1665. — The Teftament dative and Inventur 
of the debt and fowme of money perteaning to vmquhill 
Patrick Hannay in Lambeth, within the County of Surrey 
and Kingdom of England, the tyme of his deceifs quha 
deceifit within the faid Kingdome in the moneth of 
jm ^c yeirs, ffaithfullie maid & given vp be Jo"* 

Mill, claviger of the Tolbuth of Edinburgh only Exu- 
dative furrogat to the faid umquhill Patrick Hannay in 
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place of the Pro'-fifcall by decreitt of the Commiffar of 
Edin'- at the famyne of the daitt the gt day of j°* y}*= 

threfcoir fyve yeirs beirs. 

"Item thair was reftand awand to the (aid vmq"- 
Patrick Hannay the tyme of his deceis forfaid be the 
deceifit Sir George Hoome of Eckles and Alex'- Hoome 
cautioner, by thair bond, the fowme of L lib. ijs. (j£s^ ^s.) 
(lerling, extending to the fowme of yj^ j lib iiijs. (;£6oi 4s.) 
Scottis money. 

" Quota 24s. — Summa of the debt awin to the deid 

vj*" i lib iiijs. 

" Ro*- Forfyth indueller in the Canno*- [Cannongate] 
cautioner. No divifion." 

In the Appendix volume of Lowndes' BibHo- 
graphet^s Manual^ Mr. Bohn has given a lift of a 
feries of reprints of rare Poetical Trafts, edited by 
Edward Vernon Utterfon, Efq., at the Beldornic 
Prefs, 1840 to 1843, befides other publishers. The 
number of copies printed was limited from 12 to 16 
of each. Thefe were prefented to his friends, and I 
fortunately was one of the number. Mr. Utterfon, an 
original member of the Roxburghe Club, refided at 
Beldomie Tower, Ryde, Ifle of Wight. He died 
at Brighton, July 14, 1856, aged 79. Of this feries 
No. 10 of his reprints was the laft portion of 
Hannay s volume, 1622, namely, 

" Songs and Sonnets, by Patricke Hannay, Gent. 
London : Printed by John Haviland for Nathaniel 
Butter, and are to be fold at his fhop at S. Auftins 
gate. 1622." 

And on the back of the title-page " fifteen copies," 
i2mo, pp. 40, with an additional leaf, on which the 
learned and accomplifhed editor gives the author 
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more than due praife as to his militaTy career when 
he fays: — 

'* Hannay appears to have been one of thofe 
heroic fpirits, who, in the lateft zgc of our expiring 
chivalry, drew their fwords in the caufe of the 
unfortunate but high-fpirited daughter of James L, 
the wife of the Eleftor- Palatine and titular King of 
Bohemia. The influence of her beauty, fpirit, and 
manners (in the Low Countries fhe was called the 
" Queen of Hearts;*') allured a gallant body of tlie 
young nobility and gentry of England to the ftan* 
dard of her unfortunate hufband ; at t rafted as much 
by a romantic admiration of the virtues of tlie 
woman, as a generous feeling for the misfortunes of 
her hufband. Of the difaflrous ifTue of the war, in 
which all their hopes were blafted^ no one is ignorant 

'* I believe little elfe 15 known of the author, than 
what appears in his Poems, from which cxtrafts 
have already been given in the Onfura Literaria 
and Britijh Bibliograpyr. 

" Reprinted at Bie Beldomte Prefs, 1841." 

As fome allufions have already been made to the 
rarity and exorbitant value, in a perfeft ftate, of the 
original volume of 1623, which is now reprinted, a 
note of the copies that are known may be added, 
as a bibliographical curiofity, tracing them from 
the library of one collector to another, and ufually 
at extravagant prices. This is more apparent as 
the copy at Hebers fale, 1834, Part IV., No. 1050, 
wanting the title and frontifptece, only produced 
;f3 9s. The value attached apparently to thU 
portrait is the more remarkable, as the engraving 
is by an artift who is comparatively unknown, 
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while it has no fpecial claim as a work of art; 
although one of Hannay's friends commends the 
engraved title, when he fays : — 

** Texpreffe the Authors face, braffe, inke & art 
Haue done their bed." 

I. At a London fale of books, a copy from the 
colleflion of John Pinkerton, No. 518, April 8, 
1812, ;fi4 3s. 6d., was bought by Mr. George 
Chalmers. At the fale of Chalmers' Library, 
Fart I., No. 13 14, September, 1841, it fetched 
;f 13 5s. This copy, which wanted the four leaves 
of commendatory verfes, had the original frontif- 
piece. It is now in the poffeflion of Thomas 
Ruffell, Efq., the Contributor to the Hunterian 
Club of this republication. 

II. Copy, Mr. Bindley's has often been refold. 
It is faid to have coft 6s., "J. B., 1788;" at his fale 
in 18C9, it was bought by Mr. Perry for £$4 13s.; 
and on his death, in 1822, refold for ^"38 17s.; again, 
at Sir M. Mark Sykes' for ;^42, and in fubfequent 
fales for various prices, including latterly the Rev. 
Thos. Corfer's in 1870, when it was purchafed for 
the Britifh Mufeum. It is bound in vellum, having 
the two blank leaves at the end of the laft fignature, 
and the portrait inferted of Queen Anne, *' 1604, 
Crifp. de Pafs. f et excud. Colon.** 

III. Copy in the Library of Britwell Houfe, 
Buckinghamfhire, bound by Charles Lewis in 
morocco. This appears to have been Heber*s copy, 
bought for Mr. W. H. Miller, in 1834, wanting the 
engraved frontifpiece, which, I fuppofc, he had pre- 
vioufly acquired, and was added to the book before 
it was rebound, along with a portrait of Queen 
Anne (as in the previous copy), rendering it a very 
choice volume. 
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IV. Copy, Archdeacon Wrangham*s, from which 
the engraved facfimile of the title was made by- 
Horace Rodd, and defcribcd in the Catalogue of 
the Englifli portion of Mr. Wrangham's library, 
Malton, 1826, p. 263. This learned coUeflor is 
faid to have bought it for I2s. At the fale of his 
library in 1 844 it produced ;^40, when it was acquired 
by George Daniel; and at his fale, No. 775, in July, 
1864, it was bought at the unheard of price of ;fg6. 
It is now in the pofleflion of Henry Huth, Efq. The 
ufe of the volume was moft handfomely given by 
that gentleman to aid in completing the prefent 
republication. It is the only copy known that has 
the two leaves of mufic, repeating in a more intel- 
ligible form, the mufical notes from the engraved 
frontifpiece. This addition being a fubfequent 
thought, may account for thefe leaves not appearing 
in other copies. 

V. Copy, with the original frontifpiece, in the 
pofleflion of Major Rainsford-Hannay of Kirkdale. 
It was purchafed, I underftand, at London in 1820, 
by the prefent owner's grand-uncle for a confider- 
able price. In reply to an enquiry rcfpefting it, 
we may give this note: — 

Kirkdale, Gatehoufe, 

14th 06lober, 1875. 
My Dear Sir, — The copy of Patrick Hanna/s Poems 
which I poflefs, is one publiflied by Nathaniel Butter, 
1622. The frontifpiece contains illuflrations of Sheretine 
and Mariana, a portrait of the author, and his arms and 
motto, and two lines of mufic. The book is in perfect 
condition. Befides his own poems, Patrick Hannay pub- 
liflies various complimentary addrefles to himfelf from his 
friends, which are bound up at the commencement of the 
volume. There are no written notes or marks. In hade 
to catch the pofL — I remain, truly yours, 

Frederick Rainsford-Hannav. 
P. H. M'Kerlie, Efq. 
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VI. The copy in the Bodleian Library, Oxford, 
IS faid to want the frontifpiece. There may be 
others in a fimilar ftate which have efcaped notice. 
At the fale of Major Pearfon*s books, 1788, the copy 
as marked in a priced catalogue, was bought by 
Lord Charlemont, moft likely, at fome fmall fum. 

In conclufion, as we have no certain information 
to form a correal idea of Hannay's charafler, or 
the (hare he may have taken in public affairs, we 
muft alfo remain in ignorance of the time and cir- 
cumftances of his deceafe. As an author, he holds 
a refpeflable pofition among the minor Scottifli 
Poets; for, although he cannot be reckoned with the 
Drummonds, Alexanders, or Aytouns, he may 
neverthelefs (land alongfide of Murray of Gorthy, 
Simion Grahame, Craig of Rofe-Craig, William 
Lithgow, and others who flourifhed during the firft 
half of the feventeenth Century. 

D. L. 

Edinburgh, December, 1875. 



47 





APPENDIX. 




Ultilc tbde tbeeb -wot at pn:li^ on rabntttHtig 
lliecti to tbe beft Imi^ atfthorttj' on the fub^m of 
tinr hlflorfy of Gallaway Families, Mr. M'Kerlie 
kuidiy funufhcd tbr fbllowtng ooiiiintti»aitioii« m^ich 
i add HA an AppoidtXp itifteid «f ¥vU3 attcmpHng 
fir itsiieiid the praerfine tiotae^ of tbe 



to 



To tl!*i:t^jifli fcf Ui 

Tlial Jobs Harihali kncu^ the pedigree of P^itrick 
is to be bdicved, and Qie cofidiifian tbat 
be arrive at is. thit Donald m-as tbc fan of 
Hamu^ or Scirb}% married and had ifTi^, To 
can be gatboied^ — Jdhn. 

Alexander. 



Patrjcr Haxnai^ the Pget. 
In tbe imcs b>* John HarOialt iddndled 
ay, the Poeti Akr: ai^ 

a«E knovue 



The battle of Floddcfi wm fin^bt at this ttraep 
viz^ m 1513, and tt (ccm& pfohaUe that I>oi»}d 
Hajinay was (lam there/ which wiM accmjtit for John 
HAdhall s fpedal mentioii of htm; that he thus was 
€Mt off before his fath^^ which cauTes hb name not 
10 appear as holdmg Sorby^ but tbat his ctdcft Ton, 
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John, fucceeded his grandfather as the owner. The 
latter is believed to have married a daughter of Sir 
Alexander Stewart of Garlies. 

Alexander, the younger fon, became a burgefs of 
Wigtowa He is mentioned in Pitcaim*s Crimifial 
TrialSy in 1513, as the brother of John. He would 
appear to have been in bufinefs, made money, and 
purchafed Kirkdale, parifh of Kirkmabreck, in 1532, 
from Duncan Murray, burgefs of Whithorn, as the 
following Charter will fhow: — 

(See Charter, 20th Nov., 1532, at p. 8.) 

He alfo had a Charter from his nephew, Patrick 
Hannay of Sorby, the fon of his brother John, of 
land in Portpatrick parifh (then in Inch). 

(See Charter, 12th May, 1539, at p. 8.) 

The next point is, that Nilbet, in his Syjlem of 
Heraldry, a.d. 1722, not only dates that Patrick 
Hannay was the grandfon of Donald Hannay of 
Sorby, but gives, from the frontifpiece of his book 
of poems, a defcription of his coat of arms, in which 
a mullet in the collar point, for his difference, 
appears, his father being a younger fon of Hannay 
of Sorby. Now, as a mullet is for a third fon, and 
it cannot be traced as having been carried by the 
reprefentatives of the Kirkdale family, we have 
reafon to believe that it related to Patrick Hannay, 
the poet, as the third fon of his father, Alexander 
Hannay, firfl: of Kirkdale. 

John, the eldeft fon of Alexander Hannay, firfl 
of Kirkdale, is believed to have died in 1614. 
Patrick, the poet, publifhed his poems in 1619 a^d 
1622. The difference of age between an eldeft and 
third fon will allow for what is given, and thus 
clofely agree as to the period. 
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TO THE MO ST 

illuftrious Princeffe Francis 
Dutcheffe of Lenox, Counteffe 
of Hertford and 
Richmond. 




Weet Philomela's long con- 
cealed woe, 

Frofn darke obliuion now I 
bring to light) 

Tltat (though it helpe Iter not) 
tlu world may know, 

Tlie caufejhe fobbeth out Iter 
notes by night : 
Which to you (greatejl Lady) I prefent. 
Fruit of/ome houres I with the Mufes /pent. 

It is well knowne honour fiath beene had 
By Patronizing of a worke of worth, 
Whiljl skilfull Art did amningly dre-Jhade 
The Patrones weaknejje, and his praife point forth : 
Here ifs ttotfo, my work meane,your worth main. 
Hereby I honour may, you none attaine. 

A For 



The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 



Forfuch areyoUy wham Nature^ beautie^ g^ctce^ 
So fair e tiath fratii d, adortid^fo well indtid\ 
As if thofe three contended had to place 
In yoti perfeSlion^ which their flore licUhfheufd: 
With wltom vertiie liath ioyn'd & fnak'Jl appeare^ 
Defertiedly you fnouefirjl in thisfphere. 

So as tlwii canfl fwt by a leartider quill 
Be Itonour'd, or receiue an equall praife 
Vnto thy merits ^ tltey each preffe fhonld fill^ 
Should goe about with words thy worth to raife: 
In it rie refl: thy name which doth adome 
This frontifpicCy is my birds Aprill mome. 

If that your Grace doe but my labours grace^ 
Each Lady's lodging fhall a groue be thought: 
The Nightingale fliall fing in euery place \ 
Nay, tliereby fhcUl a miracle be wrought: 
For if you but my Philomela cheare^ 
Her finging'fpring'tide fhall lafl all tlieyeare. 

Euer mod humbly deuoted to 
your Graces feruice, 

Patrick Hannay. 






o^^Tge^5J3^E;£^J)15!^ET3^IVC^ 



To his friend the Author. 

LEt thofe thatfludie haw to praife a friend, 
Orfeeke to flatter him beyond defert, 
Shake hands with me, for I haue no fuch end. 
That befits him that hath a fawning hart: 
I only care to let the Author know 
I hue him, and his bookefor vertuesfake : 
His worke, his worth vnto the world dothjhow. 
Which for apatterne doth his praSlife take. 
It needs nojycophant tofet it forth, 
(The wine is good you well the bujh mayfcome:) 
Mypraife-defeSliuefhould detra6l the worth. 
Which withfuch luflre doth each leafe adome. 
All I will fay is this, it's donefo well. 
Some may come nie; fome match, but none excell. 



Edward Leuenthcnpe. 
A 2 To 




To my louing Kinfman the Author. 



Home s Husband.* Anna's Ei^gmxfo 



Snbert Hamii^^ 



G>gg59g^@^gge9^^ys^^ 



Amik&ri* 



Gate \ Romnfidain gens xm qaoniD vc^ 
Aimxa mkocftr dua ^atefijoe fophalfyr (nit; 

His ctiaiii Hamiartts lolinb cJfe potdL 





To his much refpedled friend Mafter 
Patrick Hannay. 

HAnnay thy worth bewray es well whence thau^rt^^^ q^^ 
And that that honouf^d Name thou doft notdus (that 
As if from Sorhy'sJlocknobranchcouldfprout^(wrong: Worthie) 
Butfhould with Rip'ning-time beare golden fruit : T^® ? 
Thy Anceflors were euer worthy founds fought 

Elfe Galdus gratie had gr add no Hannay's ground: with the 
Tl^ fathers father Donald well was knowne Romans, 

To /A'Englifli by hisfword, but thou artjhowne ^^^^^ 
To them by pen, (times changing) Hannay's are j^^g ^^ 
A6liue in alls of worth bdt peace or warre. PatrUke 

Goe on in vertue, After-times will tell, Hannay of 

None but A Hannay could haue donefo well. KirMaU'm 

GaUcwoy, 

lo: Marfhall. 

Of the Author. 






Eader Fm brief e, this Poenispendfo well. 
Of Mufes nine his is tite Philomel. 

lohn Harmar. 



Laus tua« qoo tua res,, cogit loe fcrSwrc^ vuteus 
Gmtb tie tfukb i os faot lood jubct anL 







I w i>to 4w»r m¥ f lig uf i 

II 0tmiy€iJb§ t 



IILC 




t'^t>j3^^^cS^..^^^<^i^!^]^f^^.PS^ 



To the Author. 



HEre view tJie Map of greatnejfe^ regall Jlaies^ 
Kings throwne from thrones ^ crownes throvme 
from royall Mates : 
Where trecKrous greed to raigne^ ambitimis ends 
Maine rights diuide, intrude falfe foes for friends: 
Here trie the courfe ofwarreSy there fee thatfietn, 
The awfull Scepter^ glorious Diadem, 
Which once Hungarian Kings, maiefiicke fweyd, 
(Borne to command, tltough neuer well obeyd) 
How reardyfubuers^dy replaced, defac'd againe, 
Their Kingdome (vncontinu'd) did remaine. 
But what in Thee, {than rare) I mofl admire. 
Is this fierce flame, fraught with Cafialian fire\ 
Thy pleafantfiraine,f rani d in this art diuine 
And quicke inuention, tKeJfence of engine ; 
Wherein Apollo harpes, tfu Muks prance 
The font-drawn forked fharps, with glemings glance 
This tragick tune to grace ; the Nimphs adorne 
Thee, with immortallfame, of Hues forlorne: 
So do thy Liricks,fet in tripping meafures 
Show skilful wit, fprung from Alcinoes treafures, 
Which fwim on Demthen, fweet Permeffen plea- 
fures\ 
Thus may thy worth, thy curious works Thee raife, 
Few haue deferiid (or can attaine) more praife. 

William Lithgow. 
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VTVTAlking I chanc'd into a fliade, Which 
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top-in-twining trees had made Of many feuerall 
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kinds. There grew the high afpi- ringElme, 
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Withboughsbathingingum-likebalme,Diftillii^ 
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through theirrindsThe Maplewitha skarry skin 
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All the Refts (being Minom Rejk)muftbe Crochet Re/Is. 



Did fpread broad pallid leaues: The 
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quaking Afpine light and thin To th'ayre light 



paf- fage giues; Refembling ftill The trembling 
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ill Of tongues of womankinde, Which neuer reft, 
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But ftill are preft To waue with euery winde. 



TAerrfore I pray mend them with y our pen^ or remember them. 









PHILOMELA, 

The Nightingale. 

THE ARGVMENT. 

A N D I O N King of hAi^v\s, takes a wife. 
He dearly lotus her.fhe him with likefirife: 
They iffue haue, two daughters (who excell) 
Progne thefaire\ and fairer Philomel 
Fortune befriends not long, death her furprifeth: 
Pandion grieues, new caufe of grief e arifeth. 
Barbarians him inuade, the Thracian King 
Them foyles\ andfuccours to thefieg'd doth bring. 
Heis entertain' d\ Cupid with louing fires 
Of Progne warmes him ; fhee hath like defires. 
Hee wooes, flue's wonne, her father's glad he fped: 
With Princely pompe th^folemnly doe wed, 
Tereus with Progne vnto Thrace retumes: 
Thrace ioies therfore, therforefad Athens mourns. 
Fiueyeeres in Thrace tliey glad together Hue, 
Trognefor Fhilomels, ginnes togrieue: 
Longs for her fight, her husband doth intreat. 
To worke a way they may togetlier meet. 
Heeyeelds, takes fayle, to Athens backe retumes, 
Vnlawfull loue of Philomel him bumes. 
Her natiue beautie, and her rich attire, 

B InricKd 
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BmmMd if cmmmmg- Art m Jadk mdmrnmi, 
llTitk Imi tnwo^ i u^ J*fr ?3niii€m jPTitf 
Tkatju yngnr :i*zi2t am ^^, jf Jad A£ xcngf 
VroniliMg ^^njmt: k mr tammits -sdzk :xara 

Osik-Aui^ S«££t he .^/«t. i4. jsbs: : .-31^ x-xci Us Siadi; 
.•:'.>y .-ts.*!*. ft.*i . .\\. -v^M*.:- Tr.^^^vi 4.2r asm. 
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PHILOMELA, 

The Nightingale. 

Alking I chanc'd into a (hade, 
Which top-in-twining trees had made 

Of many feuerall kinds. 
There grew the high afpiring Elme, 
With boughes bathing in gum-like 
Diftilling through their rinds, (balm, 
The Maple with a skarry skinne 

Did fpread broad pallid leaues : 
The quaking Afpine light and thinne 
To th'ayre light paffage giues : 
Refembling ftill 
The trembling ill 
Of tongfues of womankinde, 
Which neuer refl, 
But ftill are preft 
To waue with euery winde. 

B 2 The 
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r lisp ws^ fittfe ere Iop*d ; 
Nor vndcr-booghcs wMi bilicig beafls 
Returning from their fodder-teafb^ 

for banket nene had ciop'cL 
Tile ItMrfy bufces did bath in dew, 

ilfcfdi fimn Ae tops diflild ; 
There Eghntme and luy grew, 
fwcet Mmt and Margiram wllde : 
With marry m^€y 
Pofmmdi ftore 
Waa plentifully placed. 

That nought did want, 
Nor feemed fcant, 
To pleafe ftghl, fent, or tafte. 




The bloomlDf borders frdh and fainc. 
Were clad with cloathcs of colours rare> 

Which faircft Fhra fram'd : 
The Hyacinth, the fclfe-lou'd lad^ 
A dents, Amaranthus fad, 

there plealiAg places claimed. 
The Primrofe pride of pleafmg Prime, 

with Rofcs of each hew: 



The 
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The Nightingale. 



The Cowflip, Pinke, and fauory Thyme, 
and Gilly-flower there grew. 

The Marygold, 

Which to behold 
Her louer loaths the night, 

Locking her leaues 

Shee inward grieues, 
When Sol is out of fight. 



Vpon the boughs and tops of trees, 
Blyth birds did fit as thicke as Bees 

on blooming Beanes doe bait: 
And euery Bird fomc louing noat 
Did warble thorow the fwelling throat 

to wooe the wanton mate. 
There might be heard the throbbing Thrufli, 

the Bull-finch blyth her by; 
The Blacke-bird in another bufli, 
with thoufands more her nic. 
The ditties all. 
To great and fmall, 
Sweet Philof7tel did fet. 

In all the grounds 
Of Muficke founds, 
Thofe darlings did direft. 

B 3 With 
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The Nightingale. 



By fight, left feers fo might know 
Her vndeferu'd difg^ace. 

Hid from the eie, 

Shee thought none nie 
Was for to pen her plaints ; 

Shee 'gins relate 

Her aduerfe fate, 
And thus her paffion paints. 



When Prince Pandion held that ftate 
Which was the mirthfuU Mufes feat. 

With learning beautifide ; 
Goueming there with peaceful! reft. 
Where no difturbing ftormes diftreft 

Thofe that did there refide : 
In prime of youth he tooke a Dame, 

By nature kinde, decor'd 
With beautie, vertue vow'd that frame 
Should with her gifts be ftor*d. 
I know not which 
Did feeme moft rich, 
By lauiflmefTe in giuing ; 
Each gaue fo much, 
I thinke none fuch 
Was left among^ the liuing. 

B 4 with 
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Tloft 'ont "dat '-»±t»r fi^ni rsai 
Tbtnr dcies "±h-.- ivi=r 
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To i/ioe .Tito tiittr faappoiefic; 
-\nrf f unaer to fricrtafe their blifie. 

th<r bt^iuenly {^i^-^ers coEfptrc 
Of %hich xhey tloy-<iroir:idt did not dreame; 
.v> j^rrfcft did their pleafures feeme, 

tbc/' could no more defire. 
Yet was their comfort fo increaft, 

A'ith of-fpdngs happy (lore. 

As 



The Nightingale. 



As now they thinke they were not bleft 
With benefits before. 

Thus IS it knowne 

That none doth owne 
So much of earthly pleafure, 

But that the heart, 

A little part, 
May hold a greater meafure. 



We were by Mufes nine nurft vp, 
We drunke with Heliconian cup, 

their number did increafe, 
The goodly gifts, the graces three 
Gaue to vs, we did multiply 

to number numberleffe. 
No fyllable could from vs Aide, 

but in confenting found. 
Our lookes, and geftures, who efpide, 
The graces in them found. 
Each had fuch feature. 
And good ftature, 
As iuft proportion grac*d. 
With colours rare 
To make vs faire. 
By Natures penfiU plac'd. 

Thus 



Philomela, 



Thus did bath heaum and earth cosipire 
To fiH our Farfiers deare rfefire, 

with heaped trappinetle. 
But wiren thfngs heere are at dK b^itt: 
VnLcwkt tor lot doth often l^itt 

and drfues rftg?n t3D dittrc^Ee;. 
A^ when the 3Coone hnrh aid her 1 

thee tbraighr begins oq wwbs. 
And when the {fowing" tores ts wome. 
ff»e tvde tftert r um es ^ jgome: 
For heere no tiate 
Is tree TOm rate. 
Wittt Time ill mmes about: 
Oft rffe ±e :man. 
Tie .jnear aft tilL 
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The brighteft blinck is quickly part, 
and baniflied with fhowres: 

Alfo to fhow 

That we doe owe 
To changing time, wee*re toft 

When leaft we feare, 

It is moft neere, 
And our defignes are croft. 



So with my father did it fare, 
Whom megre death did vnaware 

depriue of his belou'd 
My mother ; fickneffe fo her feis'd, 
As paine it felfe did feeme difpleas'd, 

and fenfes all remou'd : 
Shee feis'd with ceafeleffe fleep, gaue firft 

Pandion caufe of cares ; 
Which At/iens woe foone after nurft, 
and bath'd in brinie teares. 
Thus euer ftill 
Preceding ill 
Is followed faft with more: 
Nere comes alone 
One caufe of moane, 
Its company'd with ftore. 

Before 
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Bie&ire ier ieath-bred grieSs: was fwag'cL 
EariaruKLz ircre lb inrag^'i 

Incaum^ i bv hf*^ cardeiixcile. 

WEioni they deem'i drmkeii witii erceile. 

t&cv doubt not to ihnune. • 
A3 tfaey ^irail'd nund rich. Adusis wals, 

witfi warriors about. 
So fainting feare our force appaTi, 
it dares no where looke ouc 
Feare tared feme found 
And did confound 
la others reibluticn. 

All -^'ere defecreti. 
So vnexpetfidd. 
Was Fortunes reuotudon. 



In midll (yi this our great diftr^Ee* 
Which ci& JUT fcnner feares increue. 

Such troupes we <^& behcii 
As with dier brau'iy brau'd the skies. 
And da-ded die beholders eyes, 

with beameHrebacfng- ^id. 
In ttcnt with Icftv plume in pride. 

moimted on ttateiv Steed, 

The 
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The Hkelieft of all did ride, 
who feem*d the reft to leade, 

Curuetting oft, 

Pranfing aloft, 
His Courier proud difdaines 

To be controld 

By Bit of gold, 
Scorning commanding raines. 



But when he did approch more neare, 
He baniftied that former feare 

conceiued by his fight: 
He forc'd our foes foone to retire. 
Who to refift had fmall defire, 

they faintly fell in flight. 
We mufed much what he ftiould be, 

who with vnasked aid. 
So fuddenly did fet vs free, 
and all our foes difmay*d ; 
All ran to fee, 
As he came nye. 
And fixt on him their fight, 
And all thofe eies 
Which him efpies. 
Were taken with delight. 



The 
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The ftrcctes as he did paffe aloi^, 
With gold were gamiflied and hung, 

all brauely beautifide ; 
The pauement pau'd with pleafing flowres. 
The fpoiles of Fiords fragrant bowres, 

where Tereiis did ride : 
Such was his name who vs reftor'd, 

of warlike Thracia King, 
Whom in triumphant wife decor'd, 
my father in did bring: 
In manner meet 
Each other greet, 
And kindly entcrtaine: 
T'his Palace faire. 
To folacc there. 
He brings him and his traine. 



There banquetting with dainties beft. 
To plcafc the too too curious taft, 

which fca or land doth yeeld, 
With fvvcct difcourfcs mixt among, 
Where a dclightfull pleafing tongue 

did roue in Rctlirick field. 
When Tcrcus faw my fifter faire, 
Progitc he pric'd her fuch, 

As 
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As he beleeu*d no beauties were 
befide, fhe had fo much. 

His heart defires, 

His eye admires 
Her pleafing forme and feature: 

He thinkes all elfe 

Shee farre excells 
In goodly gifts of Nature. 



When that his fancy on her face 

Doth feed, there growes no other grace, 

hee thinkes in other parts: 
It feemes the curious Cabinet, 
Where Nature had that treafure fet 

that mod bewitches hearts. 
A rowling eye, whence thoufand flights 

of gold-dipt-darts doe flye ; 
Whereof the leaft with loue delights 
could wound a deitie. 
Th'alluring glances 
Which by chances 
From thofe two funnes did dart, 
Loue borow'd ftill. 
When he had will 
To fire a frofty heart. 
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A forehead where in-thronizit 
Graue maiefty in ftate did fit, 

with humblenefle attyr'd ; 
Where meeknes made the meaner hope, 
And maieftie cut fhort the fcope 

of Pride, that high afpir'd. 
Soft wauing Seas of fable haire, 
that hew was iudg'd by loue 
The beft, and apteft to infnare, 
milde Zephyrus did moue. 
In carelefle curies, 
He oft it hurles. 
He wantonneffe bewrayes: 
He oft it flung 
Her backe along. 
And beautie beft difplaies. 



A cheeke where pureft white, with red 
Of deepeft dye, was ouer-fpred, 

and meeting fo were mixt. 
As neither red nor white they feeme, 
But both in one made beauties beame, 

thefe colours two betwixt. 
Her ruby lips when they doe kifle, 

couer prime pearly rowes ; 

When 
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When they that kinde coniunftion miffe, 
Arabian fweet out-flowes : 

One fure would thinke, 

As fhee did drinke, 
That bloud light Baccluis fils, 

That it did paffe, 

As through a glaffe, 
Gray Claret wine diftils. 



What fhame permits not to efpie, 
He with Imaginations eie 

Doth fee, and values moft : 
He viewes it oVe, and oVe againe, 
Seekes for a fault, but all in vaine, 

His labour there was loft. 
Its feldome feene but fome defeft, 

By prudent Nature's placed, 
To make the beft be more refpefl, 
With glory more be grac'd ; 
Yet no where here 
There doth appeare 
Leaft foile, all was fo faire, 
As fir*d him fo, 
He did not know. 
To hope, or to defpaire. 

C Thus 
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Thus was he firft enamoured, 
And ftill his louing fancie fed, 
While on her face he gaz'd, 
His prying preft a beautie-blufh. 
In crimfon coat, her face to flufh, 

In Cupids fire it blaz'd. 
Thus forced with fainting feuers fit, 

His quaking heart did tremble, 
Wliere hue's deepe grounded^ there's no wit 
Can his fure figfies diffeinble. 
He cooles and bumes, 
Heart inward moumes, 
He hopes, he oft doth feare ; 
Shee may confent. 
May not relent. 
May yeeld, may chance not heare. 



My father (as Phyfitian good) 
By fignes his fickneffe vnderftood, 

(Hauing like paflion prou'd) 
He knew the falue could fooneft flacke 
His fickneffe, and his paine beat backe, 

Was Progfie^ his belou*d. 
By matching him and her, he thinkes 

Such friendfhip to indeare, 
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As bound by wedlocks holy linkes, 
He needes no foe to feare. 

Thus policiey 

Long time we/ee^ 
Hath etier liad two ends^ 

One is a traine^ 

Biitjlill tlie maine 
To priuate profit tends. 



He giues thefe louers leaue together, 
Tereiis fpeakes not alone left with her, 

But in his heart doth pray 
That fhe had boldnefle to begin, 
In fuch a mufe his minde was in, 

He knew not what to fay: 
Still rumbling is the little Ryll, 

Deepe Riuers filent moue; 
That deepeft paffion is mod ftill, 
Experience doth proue. 
He much doth feare 
Shee will not heare, 
If he good will fhould proffer, 
His often dread, 
Not to come fpeed, 
Driues him he dares not offer. 

C 2 Shee 
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Shee mufes thus to fee him mute, 
Shee feares hee follow not his fute, 
(Which fhe dcemes her vndoing.) 
When he refolued had to fpeake, 
What he fliould fay, he had to feekc, 

(He was not wife in wooing.) 
IV/icn plainly we our pajfwn tell. 

It inaketh much in mouing, 
A fimple innocence fo well, 

Beivrayes a heart much louing: 
For euer thofe 
Who {apt to glofe) 
Too fpeedy are in fpeechy 
Lone doc notjlioiv^ 
But make Maids knozu, 
They kindly can bcfeech. 



His fpeeches had more pleafing found, 
With Rhetorick did more abound, 

Vnto my fiftcrs fenfe, 
Then theirs who by their skilfull Art, 
With Sophiftric can truth perucrt, 

To cleare a foulc offence. 
Shee willingly doth hcare him wooe, 

Sheets pleas'd to hcare him plead, 

Shee 
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Shee could at firft encounter, bow, 
But doubts doe make her dread 
Left quickly woon. 
He fhould haue done. 
His fancie fhould take flight: 
Oftfoone obtained, 
Arefoone difdaitid: 
Such Ume is counted light. 



Thus on fhee drawes him with delay, 
Shee neither grants, nor giues a nay, 

(For feare he flee the field;) 
Her yeelding blufh doth make him bold, 
To re-inforce, and to vnfold 

All meanes to make her yeeld ; 
He vowes, protefts, and deeply fweares. 

His loue to her fhall neuer 
Languifh, with length of lingring yeares. 
Nor faith faile he doth giue her. 
I grant, fhee faid, 
No more he ftaid, 
But at her word did take her, 
With purple red, 
All ouer-fpred. 
Sweet Virgin fhame did make her. 

C 3 My 
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My father knowing tli'had decreed 
To wed, and were thereon agreed, 

He left his pawfmg paine: 
For he had mufed in his minde, 
To make her heart thereto inclinde, 

And beat his bufie braine. 
Now all doe haftc with like defire, 

To folemnize thofe rites, 
Which holy Hymen doth require, 
'fore lawfull loue-delights. 
They make fuch hafte. 
The time they chac't, 
Which little lift msJces long, 
The fmalleft ftay 
That doth delay 
Inioying's iudg d a ^Tong. 



The longed day is come fhould crowne 
Their wifh'd defires, fweet Dorick foune 

Doth deafe the itching eare, 
Shrill eccho in the rocks did ring, 
Repeating what the fifters fmg 

In Prince Apollo's quier ; 
Kind Natures Quirifters increaft, 

Mounting in cryftall skies, 

The 
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The gods inuite vnto this feaft, 
Which angry-heauen denies. 

They did enuie 

Felicitie 
Should fuch on earth be feene: 

To Tragicke end 

Thefe ioyes fhould tend, 
The grieued gods doe meane. 



The furies brands aloft did beare 
For Hymenean candles cleare, 
Which lent a difmall light: 
The Rauen and the night-Crow cry, 
The ominous Owle abroad doth fly 

By day, and not by night. 
luno that blefleth firft the bed 

Of happy wedded louers, 
Came not, in faffron colours clad, 
Hymen affrighted, houers, 
Not daring there 
Make his repaire, 
(With prefage dire difmai'd.) 
The Mufes dread, 
The Graces fled, 
They were no lefle afraid. 

C 4 Yet 
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Yet did they dally in delights, 
And reuell at vnhallowed rites, 

Till time, (which nought can ftay) 
Told Terms his loue-delaies. 
His home-left- 77/rrt^M;/ difmaies, 

Their comfort gan decay. 
They feare his fafety, he farewell 
Muft bid, Progfie doth plaine : 
A pearly fhowre of liquid haile 
Out oVe her cheekes did raine. 
A tender hearty 
Such bitter fntarty 
With/orroiv dothfupprejfe, 
WJien bitter cup 
Doth interrup 
New tajled happinejje. 



Yet bootes it not, fhe muft be gone, 
Tereus her traines (though weeping) on. 

And we alike lament : 
Our forrow fo diuided was, 
Halfe with vs ftaid, and halfe did paffe, 

Whither that Couple went. 
They ftiipp'd, a lufty gale of winde 
So profp'roufly did blow. 

The 
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The failes fuffice fild from behinde, 
There needeth none to row: 

They foone came nie, 

Where they would be, 
And doe perceiue the land; 

They fee the fhore 

All peopled o're 
With thofe he did command. 



For Fame the Ayrie winged Port, 
(By going greater) fils the coft 

Of Thrace, with comming-cries ; 
Her trumpet founds his fafe retume, 
The fhores with blazing-beacons burn, 

Where cries confusedly rife, 
Which vntir'd Eccho in the hils, 

(With her redoubling voice) 
So multiplies, the aire it fils ; 
The gods feeme to reioyce: 
The multitude 
Confusedly ftood 
Vpon the fheluie ftiore. 
He happieft feemes 
Next Neptunes ftreames, 
Can draw, though drowne therefore. 

The 
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The fmailer (>-et the fagcr) fort. 
Doe minde a more Maieftick fport, 

Rough rudenefle the>' difdaine; 
Mod (lately triumphs they deuife, 
After the N-iftors gorgious guife. 

Tcrais to entertaine. 
Altars with Incence fweetly fmoke, 

Priefts lo-Paan fing: 
The tottering fteeples reele and rocke, 
(So Fowling bells doe ring.) 
This day fo glad, 
To thofe they adde 
Which facred they obferu'd, 
From }'earely mirth 
For Itys birth, 
His firft-bome they nere fweru'd. 



WHat time Tytan our height had fcaVd, 
Summer had fweat, winter had hail'd, 
Autumne had fild her lap, 
Fiue times the Spring in fragrant flowres 
Was deck'd, warme Aiding funnie lho\iTes 

The foaking earth did fap. 
When pleafmg Progiiis longing loue 
For Philomelds fight 

Grew 
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Grew wake-rife, and fuch thoughts did moue, 
As lejfem large delig/ii, 

Wlten we depart 

From wliat our /tart 
With liking once Jiath lotid^ 

Abfence intireSy 

And more indeares, 
The more it is remou'd. 



This abfence kindling longing-loue, 
Makes Progne all her prafliques proue, 

Deferres not her defire. 
Woman (wlto would) delay difdaims^ 
W/io doth deniCf and wJw detaines 

With hope^ hath equall hire. 
Fearing refufall, flie puts on 
A looke that mod allures, 
And drawes the eie, nor that alone, 
Her of her fuit affures. 
Such weightie words 
Her wit affords. 
As for to moue were meet, 
With louing charmes 
Him in her armes 
Kifling, doth thus intreat 



Dearer 
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Dearer to me then fwcet repofe 

To Miters, feiz'd with ceafelefle woes, 

WTio nere of comfort tailed ; 
More pleafing to me then is light 
Vnto the fiUie fleepleffe w-ight. 

Whom waking nights haue wafted, 
Who prefent putft thofe fcarcs to flight, 

Which abfent make me die : 
As Titan waics the vgly nighty 
With fcrcing flames to flic \ 
Me thinkes farre more 
I now adore, 
Loue more, if fuch defire 
Could be increaft. 
Which when at leaft, 
Was fuch could foare no higher. 



Great loue in length doth often duU\ 
Mine, (though fo maine) is not at full. 

It daily doth increafe: 
No intermilTion makes it ftay. 
No furfet takes its edge away, 

It growes, but neuer lefle : 
Which by effects ma>- be perceau'd. 

For fmce I firft was fir'd. 

No 
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No other happineffe I crau'd, 

Than doe as you defir'd : 

My chiefeft grace, 

I there did place, 

Held that my high'ft content, 
Gladdeft did pafle 
The time that was 

In louing feruice fpent. 



Doft think I doubt (the Prince replies;) 
Meane-while looks babies in her eies, 

And dallies with delight ; 
Kinde kiffes on her faireft face, 
With foft impreflions he doth place, 

Her lips haue no refpite ; 
Her prettie parlie fo doth pleafe, 

Her lips fo fweetly tafte: 
He doubts, which rather he had leefe. 
Both are to be imbrac*d. 
He bids her fay, 
Yet ftill doth flay 
With kifling her difcourfe, 
Whilft from her lips 
He Neftar fips. 
As from celeftiall fowrfe. 

Speake 
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Speake loue (he faid) then fhe proceeds, 
If fauour fo affeft my deeds, 
As deeme them of defert, 
rie boldly beg, but fuch a fuit, 
As kindneffe cannot fo confute. 

But I fhall eafe my heart, 
Since fate from faireft Philomel 
(With that (he deeply figh'd) 
And deftinies haue doom'd me dwell, 
To make the loffe more light, 
Suffer me fweet 
(If you thinke meet) 
I may my felfe goe fee, 
Or elfe deuife, 
Some other wife, 
That (he may come to me. 



The goodlieft gift that thou canft giue, 
I for this grant with liking leaue. 

It feemes to me the beft : 
Promife Pandion fwift retume, 
Whofe aged eies will ouer-runne. 

At this vnlook'd requeft. 
Thus hauing faid with kinde imbrace. 

Him in her armes fhe clings, 

With 
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With foaking teares bedewes his face, 
Forc'd from her funnie fprings: 

She doth attend, 

How he will end. 
To doe, or to dente: 

With fpeaking fignes, 

She him intwines, 
Who makes her this replie: 



What is this all? fweet, fue for more, 
Thou feem'ft a niggard of my ftore, 

Out of my kingdome cull : 
And eke vnto thy late requeft 
Seeke more, fo more I fhall be bleft, 

By being bountifull. 
She only this : He more would adde, 

If he knew fit propine: 
It feemes fo flender he is fad, 
None dearer can diuine. 
Thus they doe proue, 
Which moft fhould loue, 
That only was their ftrife, 
Which breeds no warres, 
Nor iealous jarres, 
Twixt happie man and wife. 

Then 
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Then did he hafte him to the Sea, 
That (he might wit how willingly 

Hee granted her defire. 
I leaue the pitious plaints to tell, 
That paflion powr*d at this farewell ; 

Progfie did nie expire. 
Nor was this forc*d affeflion, fain*d 

To moue a more beleefe 
Of fmcere loue, the teares that rain'd. 
Sprung from an inward griefe: 
Ij^tArioJl 

His foule-mouth'd hod 
Of loamcTs parting prate : 
Whofe wife did fwound, 
But of that wound 
A Groome the griefe did bate. 



This was not fuch, but as the (how. 
Such was the fubftance of the woe, 

Which thus their foules po(reft. 
For (he like lonely Doue doth langui(h ; 
Hee goes with griefe where bitter angui(h 

Bides in his boiling breft. 
At laft Piretis Port he fpies : 

The Sailers raife a fong, 

The 
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The Countrie wakened with their cries, 
Vnto the fhore doe throng: 

They feed their fight 

With fweet delight 
Of this vnlook'd for gueft ; 

They thruft him fo, 

Hee fcarce can goe, 
Rude people fo him preft. 



Pandiofis (late the ftreet refraines, 
Yet at the gate him entertaines, 

And louingly imbrac'd. 
The right hand friendfhips firmed pledge, 
They mutually for loue ingage, 

(Yet no good fignes it grac'd :) 
Without inquirie he doth tell 

The caufe why he doth come, 
Is for his fifter Philomel, 
(Frefh beauties budding bloome:) 
The prefage bad, 
His fpeech then had. 
My future ill diuin*d : 
It lowring brake. 
That day of wracke. 
Which difmall deadly fhin*d. 

D The 
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The glad congratulation part, 

Hee goes on with his Heart's beheft, 

Which had him thither brought. 
Hee tels how pleafing Progne pines, 
Her mirth with melancholy dwines, 

In folitarie thought. 
Hee tels how for her Philomel^ 

Progne did penfiue long : 
All her difcourfe on her doth dwell, 
Shee wholly hath her tong: 
He doth requeft, 
With fpeeches bed, 
And apteft to perfwade: 
As yet the end 
To nought did tend. 
But his loues-life to glade. 



Straight he doth after me inquire, 
Who him to fee had like defire, 

I to his prefence rufh'd. 
He at my fight amazed grew. 
He ftaid aftonifh*d at my view, 

(My face fuch faireneffe flufli'd) 
Our falutations had no touch 

Of complementing ftraines : 



T :^hi 
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Light lotie is lauijh wJiere it's much, 
From flatterie it refraines: 

He kift, imbrac't, 

About my wafte 
His winding armes he wrung: 

I did him meet 

With loue as great, 
And to his body clung. 



My goodly garment all of gold, 
His griping made his eies behold. 

And note more narrowly: 
For though my robe it felfe were rich, 
Mufmg Mineruds (lately flitch ; 

It more did beautifie. 
Shee had made it the mafter-peece 

Of all her ftudious flore. 
Art, Art it felfe to paffe did preffe, 
Her cunning to decore. 
Reuiewing dill, 
Deeming all ill 
(Though well) if skill could better, 
So iealoufie 
The flieft fpie, 
To needleffe worke did fet her. 

D 2 There 
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There was Apollo in a chaire 

Of bumifh'd gold, his flame-like haire 

Againft that brightnefle beam'd, 
An luorie Harpe with filuer firings, 
With trembling touch which lightly rings, 

Did found or founding feem'd. 
With leauie-Lawrell he was crownd, 

And Canopied o*re head. 
Wherein chafte Daphne lately wound. 
Did quiuer yet for dread. 
The flender flim, 
Which hid each lim, 
So offerd to the eie; 

And was fo wrought. 
You would haue thought 
It to be Maid and tree. 



Her leauie toppe (late haire) did fhade 
The Welkin, part it twy-light made. 

And part a mirthfuU mome. 
For lower was an azur'd skie, 
Where Eafteme beames did beautifie 

Halfe, halfe the ftarres adome. 
Among the flender boughs fome birds 

Their lifl:ning eares incline, 

Others 
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Others houer about in heards, 
To heare thefe Dits diuine: 

Som*s fwelling breft 

The ioy expreft, 
To heare how they did eame : 

Som*s opening bill 

Bewrai'd the Will 
Thefe wantons had to leame. 



A little lower from this ftate, 
Where Prince Apollo proudly fate, 

With brightneffe ouerblowne: 
The merrie Mufes ranged in rankes, 
Were feated on the funnie bankes, 

With fauourie fweets ore-growne: 
While one doth tune her Lute, or voice, 

One notes, one time doth meafure. 
A filent found, an vnheard noife 
Doth take the fight with pleafure: 
Some garments graue, 
Others did haue 
Some light, fome long, fome fhort. 
Some Chaplets wore, 
And fome forbore. 
Some mus'd, and fome made fport. 

D 3 Neerer 
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Neerer the border one might fee 
Orpheus and Euridicey 

Returning from the dead : 
He plaid, and with fwift pace did hafte, 
Longing till flie our aire fhould tafte, 

Whom he to light did lead : 
But whether a defire of fight, 
Or feare (he did not follow. 
Made him looke backe, his deare delight 
The opening earth did fwallow; 
Hee quickly fnatch'd, 
And would haue catch'd, 
But when it prou*d in vaine, 
Her looke did (hrieke, 
And in his cheeke, 
Pale griefe was pi£lur*d plaine. 



A fea circled the loweft feame. 

With welling waues, and of that ftreame 

The people paftime take: 
Fearefull on fifh Arion fits, 
Hec feeming feiz*d with quaking fits. 

Did moumfuU muficke make. 
The Dolphins dance now vp, now down, 

And as much pleafure haue, 

As 
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As he hath paine, for fearc to drowne, 
He fmgs his life to faue, 

His hands fcarce hold 

(With feare and cold 
Benumb'd) his Inftrument: 

The fwelling waue 

The motion gaue, 
The fauing found that lent. 



This gorgeous garment large and wide, 
Before was with a button ti'de, 

And careleffe hung about: 
My fore-part was of pureft Lawne, 
Wheron the faireft flowres were drawne, 

That Nature ere brought out: 
Their roots a feeming-earth did hide, 

Clad in a graflie greene ; 
The ftalke ftood out, as if befide 
The ground a growing fien : 
Some thought a fent 
Out from them went ; 
(So wrought they on conceat,) 
One maketh faith, 
He tafted hath 
Some leafe that fell of late. 

D 4 Thus 
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Thus was I cloth'd. My breft was bare, 
Neuer till then was white fo faire. 
Which made the world profane, 
And dare the mighty gods vpbraid. 
That they fuch pureneffe neuer made, 

Nor could to fuch attaine. 
Whereat the gods incenfed grew, 

And did together *gree, 
Euen with a curfe their skill to fhew, 
Blaming worlds-blafphemie. 
No yeare doth faile, 
But fnow or haile 
Since candies o*re the earth, 
Whofe ioy doth vanifti, 
For it doth banifh 
The beautie of its birth. 



Yet he had not well viewed my face. 
Which beautie-bringing-years did grace 

With raies of moft refpeft : 
The buds he left fo faire had flourifh'd. 
So kindly Nature had them nourifh'd. 

As he did not expefl. 
The Infant-luftre lightly laid, 

Was curioufly ore-run, 

And 
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And careful! Nature perfit made 
Her beautie-boord begun : 

Each lineament 

Shee did acquaint 
With a proportion due, 

And euery lim, 

Fafhion'd fo trim, 
Was hid in heauenly hue. 



The fauour of my face was fuch, 
That beautie elfe though nere fo much, 

(If that I came in place) 
Was but a foile to make mine fairer, 
That faireneffe made mine feeme the rarer, 

That glory gaue mine grace. 
As former eie-contenting flowres 

Lofe luftre by the Rofe, 
As Phoebus glore eclipfed lowres. 
When Sol his fight out throwes : 
Euen fo did mine 
Others out fhine, 
Though faire in their degree ; 
The lookes they loft, 
Which made them boaft. 
If paraleld with me. 

Some 



53 



40 Philomela, 



Some would fay Vejius, when at rareft, 
And fancied moft for to be faireft, 

(With Adon hot in loue) 
Looked like me, but that I more chafte, 
Look'd conftant, (he did care to caft 

Such lookes as luft could moue. 
Others would fay fuch Dian's looke 

(But more to wrath inclinde) 
When hapleffe (bathing in a brooke) 
ASleon did her finde. 
Of goddeffes 
They did exprefle 
The goodly gifts by mine, 
Not mine by theirs, 
Their doome declares 
They deem'd me more diuine. 



Thefe, thcfe the tyrant fo admir'd, 
As with their fight his heart was fir*d 

With more then lawfull loue : 
He now thinks Progfie's parts were poore : 
He wonders how they could allure, 

Or his affeflion moue. 
He wifhes now he were vnwed. 

So I would heare him wooe. 

He 
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He fighes, he with my filler fped, 
Or had with her to doe: 

As parched hay, 

Whereto we lay 
Quicke fire, takes fiidden flame, 

So bum*d his heart 

With euery dart 
That light-like fi'om me came. 



Hee*s fo inrag'd, he would not fpare 
To tempt ray fellowes faithfuU care, 

(If that could doe the deed) 
My Nurfes faith, nay e*en my felfe 
Hee would feduce with precious pelfe, 

If fo he could come fpeed ; 
He cares not for the Kingdomes broile 

To take me thence perforce, 
And to maintaine his rauifh'd fpoile 
By flaughter*d-foules diuorce: 
His reinlefle loue 
So much doth moue, 
What is it but he dares ? 
Nor can his breft 
Thofe flames inueft. 
Which prouocate his cares. 

Nor 
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Nor can he now deSaj inchire; 

He thinkes vitfa amnfng to pnxnre. 

Doth Prvgn/s fctc renew; 
He makes it ckiake his damn'd dcfirc. 
When more then right he did r e q u i re. 

So Prcgne did perfue. 
He would a£nne« his tongue did glofe, 

(Louers are iloqtunt) 
E*en moiling teares his cheeks oreflowes, 
(As if thofe Progne fcnt ) 
How humane mindes. 
Oft error blindes, 
Hee s thought to be fmcere. 
His wickedneffe 
We kindnefie gueffe. 
Which doth him more indeare. 



Behold I for the fame doe fue. 
About my fathers necke I thre^- 

My armes, and him imbrace, 
I Maiden kiffes intermixt. 
He notes them, for his eye is fixt 

Still on my firing-face : 
Each kiffe he (couetous) did craue, 

He wiftit he were my fire, 
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I to him fought, each gefture gaue 
Good to his fond defire. 

My fire at laft, 

By our requeft, 
Againft his will is won : 

Hauing obtained, 

I good had gain'd 
Did deeme, but was vndone. 



Now Plubus fteeds fo fwift had runne, 
His daily courfe was almoft done, 

The hight they paffed haue, 
And now the fteepy sky they beat 
With angry hoofes, to coole their heat, 

Hafting in Wefteme waue. 
On table kingly cates were plac'd 

For to content the tafte. 
Blithe Bacchus golden goblets grac'd. 
After this rich repaft. 
To quiet reft 
Each him addreft. 
But Tereus tiring-care 
Lets filken fleepe 
On him to creepe. 
His woes fo wake-rife are. 

The 
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The true Idea of each part 
He faw, was feated in his heart : 
What was hid from the fight, 
He faines it fuch as he would haue it, 
And better then fight could conceiue it, 

More delicate delight; 
He thinkes he fees face, feature, gate, 

And doth furuey each lim, 
So apprehenfiue quicke conceat 
Did reprefent to him. 

The night was wome, 
A weeping morne 
Vfherd the dolefuU day, 

When haftning fate, 
Full of deceit, 
Permits no longer flay. 



Pandion then with gufhing ^yts^ 
Where gorged griefc a bathing lies, 

Me to him thus betakes: 
This lewell (deareft fonne) this pearle 
My laft, moft lou'd, my deareft g^rle, 

(His hand then fhiuering fhakes) 
I giue thee, and thy faith coniure 

By all the gods aboue, 

To 
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To guard, her fafety to affure 
With a patemall loue: 
Let laiowen bed 
Which you haue had, 

In firmneffe keepe your faith, 
And beare in minde 
What Progne kinde 

With me committed hath. 



And darling, now my fweeteft (lay, 
My ages hope, that from decay 
Detaines thefe turning haires, 
Whofe prefence doth me primely nourifh, 
Whofe fight yet makes this face to flourifh, 

And curbes my comming cares : 
Sweet Philofnel, I thee befeech 

Thou wouldft with fpeed returne : 
While thou art abfent, I muft teach 
Thefe moiftned eies to moume. 
Though loth to want, 
Three Months I grant, 
(So long to (lay you haue) 
One day behinde 
That time affign'd. 
Will bring me to my graue. 

Thus 
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Thus fpeaks he with teare-dropping eies, 
Drowned in his braine-breeding feas, 

Which doth his forrow tell. 
I feeme to goe, and oft tume backe, 
And flender flips excufes make 

To take a frefli farewell. 
Such was kinde Quid's lingering leaue 

Departing from his wife, 
And fo did Cleopatra grieue, 
Pittie produced like ftrife, 
Ccejario goe, 
O doe not, no, 
Flye from Augujlus fnare; 
Nay ftay a while, 
Fortune may fmile, 
Yet goe, it's beft beware. 



So far*d it here, fo we intreat, 
Kifs*d, amongft kifles ftill we wet 

Our cheekes with mixed teares: 
To firme our faith he takes our hands, 
loynes them, and mute amazed ftands, 

Full fraught with future feares. 
At laft, lone witnefle this (he faies) 

And punifli thofe offend, 

And 



60 



The Nightingale. 47 



And daughter doe not vfe delaies, 
To Progne me commend : 

Scarce fpeakes he more, 

He faints fo fore, 
As if his fpirits were pad, 

Yet bids farewell, 

Which feemes to tell, 
(With ftaying) 'twas the laft. 



The night which did this day precede, 
Did wrap it felfe in mourning weede 

Of faddeft fable hew. 
Such pitchie clouds were interposed, 
Phebe was hid, fmall ftarres were los*d. 

Their fplendor none did view. 
At day Aurora's eies fo wept 

As drunke each hill and dale, 
As if for Memnon now fhe kept 
The fad frefh funerall. 
Her eies did foake 
The parched cloake 
Which Tellus then had on, 
The graffe out fprung 
From clay was clung, 
Kti^XoiPJiaetofu 

E Thus 
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Thus parted, we vnto the fea, 
Our canuas wings we doe difplay 

Againft the growing gale, 
Which their refiftance takes in fcome, 
Whereby the bulke is forward borne 

By proudly fwelling faile. 
Though watry hils were interpos'd. 

Yet followed he with fight, 
Till his dim dazled eies were clos'd, 
Tore their time bringing night: 
Returning then 
He doth complaine 
His late receiued loffe, 
As mounting waues. 
And falling graues, 
With ftubbome billowes toffe. 



Now Tereus can no more containe 
His (yet hid) ioy, it is fo maine. 

Which vanting voice doth vent. 
The day is ours, the prize is won. 
My loue whofe light obfcures the Sun, 

Whofe beames breed more content, 
Goes with me : hath her forrowing-fire 

(Who did her fo much tender) 

Twin'd 
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Twin'd with her? or drunke with defire, 
Doe I dreame he doth fend her? 

Rowfe, rowfe you fpirits, 

Conceited fweets 
Of a fantaftique loue 

No power haue 

So to bereaue, 
Nor can fuch pleafure moue. 



Thus faies he ; nor doth turne afide 
His eies from me, which ftill doe bide 

Beholding with delight: 
As Adamant the Iron drawes 
By Natures clofe compelling lawes, 

So did I draw his fight: 
Looke as the Eagle fliarpe doth prie 

Vpon his panting prey, 
Which in his cruell clawes doth lie 
Hopeleffe to fcape away: 
So he beheld, 
So I compeld 
Was for to wait his will. 
Whom yet in minde 
I counted kinde. 
Not confcious of ill. 

E 2 Our 
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Our fleeing failes had made fuch hafte, 
That now the tedious trauel's paft, 

The toiling fea brings forth: 
We touch vpon the tyrants coaft, 
Where hapleffe I alaffe was loft, 

And left of little worth. 
To fliore the tired troopes doe hie, 

Refrefhment there to finde : 
The anchor*d-bulke lies at a bay, 
With faile ftrooke from the winde. 
All doe reioyce, 
With cheerefuU voice, 
Their gefture fhewes they're glad. 
They thinke them bleft. 
That with fuch hafte 
They happie voyage made. 



A winter-wafted aged wood 

Neere to the landing place there ftood. 

Spoiled (with length of yeares) 
Of beautie, no buds it had borne 
For many fprings, the wet had wome 

The trunke with tempeft-teares: 
The barkleffe boughs fpreading abroad, 

Vnto the graflie ground 

Yeelded 
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Yeelded no (hade, with leauie load 
The branches were not crownd, 

\Vhereb>' the heat 

So fore did beat. 
From Phadms fine face: 

Flora for feare, 

Durll not draw neerc 
To beautifie that place. 



The windii^-Iuie with foft moflfe. 
The bodies bound, and did imbofle 

The rent and ragged rinde. 
They wrap with warmnefle to reftore 
Decaied age, and to decore 

Times mines, "bout them winde : 
It feem'd lad defolations feat 

Farre feuerd from refort, 
Where nought did g^w was good of late 
For profit or for fport 
No harmonie, 
From tree or side 
The birds made, all was fad : 
The bad afpect, 
Shew'd the neglect 
That nature thereof had. 



E 3 Obfcure 
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Obkxsrc hnt^r^ 
Coafbsdljr d 

For to intrap 
Were ruddy nisged here ind 
Wouen vith briar arui bnsfaic bave. 

Whidi cSoce tcgether liv: 
A place mofr fit f :-r fbdi a bcL^ 

For fbcfa a damn'd ddp^fat. 
Where mffrtrirfr meant his part to a^ 

And hide it firom tbe fight. 

Would he cbjkmrd. 
When tluj comwat a crimu: 

Sin isjojkamd^ 

Lr/i it be blamd. 
Itfakss out piau mmd time. 



Thither be haks me, I did quake. 
My heart did faint, my lims did (hake, 

I doubted and grew pale : 
I for my fifter ask*d with teares, 
Not daring to confefle my feares; 

Yet that did not auaile: 
He did confefle his foule intent. 

Me to the ground, he flung. 

His 
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His late-lou'd-haire he rudely rent, 
And careleffe from me wrung. 

I cal'd amaine, 

But all in vaine, 
On filler and on fire, 

On gods aboue, 

But could not moue 
Them mitigate his ire. 



He forc'd me, O how I did tremble! 
Griefe feem'd to kill, but did diffemble, 

And would not proue fo kinde: 
O had I then giuen vp the ghoft. 
Before my virgin gem was loft, 

As fpotlefle as my minde; 
Then had my body without ftaine, 

In fweet Elizian (hade, 
With the vntainted virgin-traine, 
A merrie manfion had, 
Where now alas, 
It hath no place, 
Free from tormenting thought, 
Of that forced ill. 
Which 'gainft my will 
On wofuU me was wrought 

E 4 The 
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The harmleffe vnfufpefting Lambe, 
Tome from the teats of fearful! dam, 

By hungrie-WoIues furprifc ; 
Perfu'd by maftring-Maftiffe fall, 
The robber leaues his prey for haft, 

Which much amazed lies 
Still doubting if it be redeemed 
From fuch a deepe diftreffe, 
So fainting I confounded feem'd, 
My feare was nothing leffe: 
Fraught with defpaire, 
I did not care 
What mifchiefe might betide; 
As in a trance, 
Forfooke of fenfe, 
I for a time did bide. 



When to my felfe I did retume, 

My hart did heaue, my cheeks did bume. 

My breft I boldly beat; 
Rap'd with reuenge I did not fpare, 
As caufe (though guiltleffe) face & haire, 

So louely look'd of late, 
From eie no teare, from tongue no words 

My paffion did permit. 

The 
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The greefe tluitftuh releefe affords, 
Is foone freed from his fit: 

With fighes and fobs, 

And thrilling throbs, 
My body did rebound. 

Mine eie him blam'd. 

Then ftraight afliam'd, 
It (lares vpon the ground. 



But when as greater griefe gaue place. 
Swift trickling teares did other trace, 

My glowing cheekes bedew'd; 
Obortiue words for birth-right long*d. 
Each preffing firft, his fellow throng'd. 

And haftily perfu*d. 
As refpite gaue me further leaue, 

I rat*d him in my rage, 
Thinking I gaind if he did gfrieue. 
My forrow to affwage. 
So raging fpight 
Doth take delight, 
( T/iough t/tereby not releeu'd) 
To vex tJie Iieart 
Procured its f mart, 
A^td glares to fee it greiu'd. 

O 
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My cries (hall caufe the trees and ftones 
To pittie my complaint: 

To heauen I vow 

I (hall ftriue how 
To taint him me betraid; 

The world (hall know 

I was not flow 
To wrecke a wronged maid. 



Thefe words the monfter fo commou'd, 
He hates her now he lately lou'd, 

For fmne hath this farewell; 
It reli(h'd, ftraight a loathing breeds, 
A minutes pleafure paine fucceeds 

That laftingly doth dwell. 
Though confcience he cannot calme, 

Which reftle(re now is rent; 
Whofe fore to falue he knowes no balme, 
Yet feekes he to preuent, 
Left I to Fame 
Should blaze his (hame, 
He mindes with more mifchiefe 
Still to goe on, 
RegardleflTe growne. 
So name may finde releefe. 

Thus 
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Thus arm'd with hale my hands he bound 
Bchindc my backc, my haire he wound 

About a ftubbome tree. 
He drew his fword, I hoped death. 
Dctcfting a diftained breath, 
My foulc I fought to free: 
Yet he proues not fo pittifuU, 

but to be out of doubt 
That I fliould blab, his pincers pull 
My tongue with torment out: 
Thus loy-bcrcft, 
No comfort left, 
I Fc loos'd and left alone 
To Tigers wildc, 
Than he more milde, 
With woidlcflc-fpccch to moane. 



'l\\c\\ to my lifter he retumes, 

Slu* asks for mc, therewith he moumes, 

Si^hcs, forrow futes his face. 
lie Tiincs tn\- l^uicrall, which drew 
Tlu- Icaivs, which made his tale feeme true, 

None iloublini^ my difi^raco. 
/*/i\^'/;,- \\cr precious ^anncnts gay, 

Tlut ilaintilv did decke 

Her 
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Her ioyfull, now fhe laies away, 
And d*ons the mournful! blacke: 

A fable vaile 

To ground did traile, 
A Tombe for me did make, 

There incenfe bumes, 

And for me moumes, 
That needed no fuch wake. 



His flaming charriot *bout the world, 
Polling through fignes the Sun had hurld, 

And yearely courfe difpatch'd 
While there I ftaid. No hope of flight, 
My carefuU keeper day and night 

So warily me watched; 
I dumbe could not the caufe delate 

Of this my ftrift reftraint; 
Butfubtile wit on woe doth wait. 
Cunning's to catifes lent: 
I cafl about 
How to bring out 
His lewdnefle to the light; 
Which while I minde, 
Occaflon kinde 
Doth offer to the fight. 

The 
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The bliflefle briers the coat had tome 
The fleecie flocke had lately wome, 

And ftill retain'd that fpoile: 
Of partie coloured wooU there was 
Store fticking on the (lalkes, on grafle 

Some lay, fome on the foile: 
A web I wrought of colour white, 

Letters with bloud diftaind 
I inter-weau'd, which his defpight 
And my cares caufe containd. 
Thus brought to end, 
By fignes I fend 
Vnto my fifter Queene; 
Nor did he know 
To her did goe, 
What thefe mixt markes did meane. 



This pettie prefent fhe ore-viewes, 
And narrowly doth note the hues, 

As fhe doth it vnfold. 
Thefe carefuU charafters exprefs'd. 
How doiefuU I was fo diftrefs'd, 

She blufh'd for to behold, 
OVe her proud cheeke no teare diftilFd, 

No bitter word brake out, 

With 



The Nightingale. 6 1 



With vengeance and with hate fhe fild, 
Like furie flies about: 

She meditates 

To moue the Fates 
To further her intent: 

To take reuenge 

By meanes moft ftrange, 
Her minde is fully bent. 



The hellifh hags, hatchers of ill, 
That can feduce a doubtful! will, 

Finding her thus inclind, 
Reioyc'd, and with the Furies ioynd 
To mould a mifchiefe yet vncoin'd. 

So to content her minde. 
The crime (admitting no excufe) 

Thefe Impes doe ag^rauate. 
They malice in the minde infufe 
That is at height of hate ; 
Thus doe thefe elues 
Bufie themfelues 
To banifh from the minde 
Pittie that pleads 
For the mifdeeds 
Of a deare friend vnkinde. 

Thoufand 
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Tbt> itisipc ot dfrfarr iicts of pg.irr. 

Sbe'i loth tie lead ot tiezi rSur^rf perfrh. 
Pte£le5b-pai5oa doch tbesn daerii 

TSI g zc/ J ia e tacxce& 
They lotig for bcrta, tJ:e time rnfrfs^ 

SwrAsyt-BaccJau leafl drrv nccrc; 
Whkii TltradaM rfamfs with ibicrxme rites 
Should celebrate tixat yeare. 
Both old and yooi^ 
In confus'd throng. 
Doe Tzmng nm about; 

Lfke bel-dames mad 
That day they gad. 
No dstngcr then they doubt 



When Phebus fierie Car withdrew. 
The Quecne with a felefted crew 

Her princely palace left: 
The founding braffe fo beat the walls. 
Glib Eccho anfwering the calls. 

The cryftall-couering cleft, 
A haire-lace of a leauy vine, 

About her temples twinde, 
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A Harts hide was her habit fine, 
Which *bout her fhe did binde, 

A fmall fhort fpeare 

Her fhoulders beare, 
Thus arm*d away fhe hies 

To fearch the wood, 

Rites of that god 
She counterfets with cries. 



She with difordercd furie roues 
Through couerts, dens, & fhadie groues. 

With whoops and hoUowes lowd. 
So hoe, fhe founds: a fcarce-pac*d-path 
Her prying eye difcouered hath. 

Which feem'd as flaind with bloud : 
Her minde that mus*d on my mifchance, 

Seeing the withered knops 
Of parched graffe, her fudden glance 
Doth deeme them bloudie drops. 
Wliatfirjl tlu braine 
Doth intertainey 
There fuch imprejftoft takes, 
That oft the fight 
It changeth quite, 
Andfalfe refemblance makes. 

F So 
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So wa£ vriili iter, vtiir^ tnakr^ iter 
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Shce breake? anc hnfu^iEargs: 
ShfT takes mi aio, fUf hidcf nnr iacr 

Witi luoamnu: Hamsr iwcer: 
Shrr doth wiii Harrtrvr liuerr grace 
Mc 2? Af^ tiinf V25 mcsr: 
Shrr lea Of mt bmng. 
WiiDT vfaT: I rami.. 
My pantnur breit iiewnnr c 
Tixai mr poort brgri 
Wi±L birtsr imar: 
And f orrrw \raf ntTa: d 



^Hf >i?mfng 1 nunc a icnnc uiaix^ 
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Yet could not her eie-conduits quench 
My fires, fed by difgrace. 

If I had had 

A tongue to plead, 
I had apologized, 

And fwome, conftrain'd 

I had beene ftain'd, 
Shee 'gainft my will difpleas*d. 



My eloquence did fo preuaile, 
Which in fad filence told my tale, 

It deepe impreffion tooke: 
Shee reades the ftory in my face 
Of her wrong, and of my difgrace, 

Pointed with pitties looke. 
My teares that trickled downe amaine 

Shee blames, that's not the way 
(Sayes fhee in anger and difdaine) 
My fury to allay: 

It's fire and fword 
Mud meanes afford. 
To take a fharpe reuenge; 
Or if ought els 
Their force excels 
In torment nere fo ftrange. 

F 2 Whiles 
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Wmie i.15 lie fpcakcs. her pretty diilde 
Itis dme. wbcz: w:A lookes vmnilde 

Shee eics: hcTr lie his Cre 
He iDckes? * her heart could not aibrd 
Her wDe-tj'd tcsgue another word, 

STrellirg ^"ith inward ire ) 
Yet comes he nie, and Txxit her necke 

He winds his wanton annes^ 
He to>ies, he kfiTes, wrath doth checke 
His child if:! fnarin^ charmes, 
Againft her wili 
Her efes di:r:'.» 
She f n::u*d -srith p:rt>-» moumd. 
But when on me 
Shee let her e:e. 
Her te^ires to traitors mm*d. 



See I my f::ier thus defilde? 

And toy I with the traitors childe? 

Doth he vi-ith prating fport. 
And fits fnee filent? ca!s he dame. 
And cannot fhe her filler name, 

DiilreiTed in fuch fort? 
Firft let him die ; I gaue him breath* 

And what hath he deferu'd? 

His 



The Nightingale. 67 



His fire gaue what is worfe then death, 
Should his feede be preferu'd? 

What, fhall ftie grieue? 

And fhall he Hue 
Still to vpbraid our fhame? 

He not difpenfe 

With fuch offence 
For a kinde mothers name. 



Thus reafon'd ftie, thus wrath preuail'd, 
A Parents part in pitie faird, 
Sifter fhe prou'd too deare, 
Rudely the tender boy fhe hales, 
Who flatteringly, kinde "another cals. 

Her fury made him feare: 
Remorfe and pitie from her fled, 

Fell furie tooke the place; 
Shee in his bofome bath'd a blade, 
As he would her imbrace; 
Nor fo content, 
Shee cut, and rent 
Him peece-meale, part fhe boiles. 
Some part flie roafts. 
And thereof boafts. 
Blithe of her proper fpoiles. 

F 3 She 
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7 hotj k';ft him ^faics (he; where (he laid) 
/ that no more could hide his head 

Which quietly I kept, 
As it was (lain'd with barkncd blood, 
Did hurle at him ; as he were wood, 

He from the tabic leapt; 
He wailcs, he weeps, he mad doth run, 

Full fraught with furies fits, 



My 
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My infants herfe, his tombe, vndone 
I am, bereft of wits, 

(He faid) oVe-ioy*d 

To fee him noy'd 
We were; Reuetige did fmilc, 

With naked blade 

He doth inuade 
Vs, authours of this guile. 



He eagerly doth vs perfue 

So fwift, as feathered we flew, ] 

Thereto inforc*d by feare, j 

Soft pens fprout out, our armes tume wings, 
New fhape we take (who'l truft fuch things) L 

Soft plumes our bodies beare: 
We become birds, Progne to towne 

Doth take a fudden flight, 
I wandring to the woods did bowne -, 

To waile my woes by night: II 

Some bloody ftaine 
We ftill retaine. 
The marke of that mifdeed, ' 

Such crimfon-taint 
Our feathers paint. 
As they feeme ftill to bleed. 

I 4 Nor 
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r-r y. , 'rjiiit 'jci'S. .in .crSesh .Irage 

I*an4u/n ^j^jrr. 
7 >..'/': r.^ii/r*; i.vi bird 
A!. V/Tr f^r*., f^ or. cir<:- 

7'/ f\''Mh, hy dire dcfpaire. 



So farp; fwcc't Philo^nila fung, 

liut here fad forrow ftaid her tongue, 

Her throbbing bred did bound, 
Whereby I well might gueffe her griefe, 
And 'caufe I could not yeeld releefe, 

Her woe my heart did wound. 
Pittie with pafTion fo me pierced. 

I preft her how to pleafe, 



Her 
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Her legend if it were rehears'd, 
I deem*d would doe her eafe : 

Not knowing well 

How fhe could tell 
Her tale fo well agen, 

Returning backe 

I was not flacke, 
Thus her complaint to pen. 



FINIS. 
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TO THE TRVLIE 

HONOVRABLE AND 

NOBLE LADY Lvcie 

COVNTESSE OF 

Bedford. 

T is a co7itinued cvftame 
{Right honourable) that 
what pajfeth the Prejfe^ 
is Dedicated to fome one 
of eminent quality. Worth 
of tJte perfonage to whoni, 
or a pritiate refpefl of tJie partie by whom 
it is offered, being chief e caufes thereof the one 
for protection atid Jionour, tlte other for a 
thankfull remembrance. Moued by both thefe, 

I 
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The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 

/ prefent this /mall Poem (fww expofed to 
publike cen/ure) to your Honour : firji know- 
ing the fore-placing of your Name {for true 
worth fo deferuedly well knowne to the world) 
will not only be a defence againfl malignant 
carpers, but alfo an addition of grace. Secondly, 
the obligation of gratitude ( whereby I am 
bound to your Ladifhips feruice) which cannot 
be cancelled^ fhall be hereby humbly acknow- 
ledged. If it pleafe {that being the end of thefe 
endeuours) I haue my defire. Daine to accept 
thereof (Madam) with a fauourable afpefl, 
whereby I fliall be incouraged^ and morefiriil- 
ly tyed to remaine 

Euer your Honour's, in 
all humble dutie, 



Patrick Hannay. 




A briefe Colle6lion out of the 

Hungarian Hi/lorie, for the better 
vnderftanding of this en- 
fuing Poem. 




Fter the loffe of the battle of 
MohacZy Lewis (the fecond of 
that name, King of Hungary 
and Bohemia) found dead 
in a rift of the earth halfe 
a mile aboue Mohacz\ the 
Turke inuefts lohn Zappoly (chofen at Al- 
beregalis) King of Hungary: The Arch-Duke 
Perdinaftd pretending to beeheireof Z^j^^o^, is 
elefted King of Bohemia, and growing great 
thinkes of the conqueft of Hungary-, alledging 
it did appertaine to him by right of Prince -^Z- 
^/,and-^««^hiswife,fifterto YJvagLewis: He 
gathering together a ftrong army, enters there- 
with into Hungary. King lohn vnprouided of 
{oxceSyre\XxesXjoTranJiluania:Ferdin^ndper{yx^ 
and ouerthrowes him: he flees towards Po- 
lama, and Ferdinand \s crowned King oi Hun- 
gary. 



91 



A briifi QotUfHoM 



gary. laramu Lasky (a man of great power) re- 
ceiues lokn. and practifeth with the Turke for 
his reflitution. .Se^i^niitfjvvndertakeshisdefence, 
and brings him back. Manyhoflilities paft twixt 
lohu and Ferdimand: Fortune now fauouring 
the one, now the other: at laft (wearied, and 
their forces weakened) they agreed : The con- 
ditions were, that laAn fhould inioy all hee then 
pofiefled during his naturall life; & at his death 
it (hould defcend to Ferdinandi lokms children 
(if hee left any) to be honourably maintained 
Within Ihort time after this agreement lokn di- 
eth, leauing a fonne (named Stephen) of eleuen 
dayes of age. Izabclla (wife to /^jv, and daugh- 
ter to Sigi/mond King of Poland) together 
with a Friar named George (who had been a fol* 
lower of lohns fortunes) are left tutors to this 
y-ong Prince. lohn AtaA^ Ferdinand xttc^nxts 
performance of the agreement ; which (by the 
Friars meanes) is denied. The Queene with her 
fonne and George retire to Buda^ which Ferdi- 
9tand {by his Lieutensint RaeeandoZ/e) ftraighdy 
befieges. J/c7^///;/e-/^c{/Aifuccours the Queene, 
Sofyman himfelfe comming to AndrionopoUs. 
Muftapha Bajha'isi^XiimXo TraH/ilHantaz!gain&, 

Malliai 
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Malliat Ferdinands Lieutenant there. Raccan- 
dolph is quite defeat at Buda by Mahumet^ 
who takes Pejlhe and diuers other fortreffes. 

Malliat hearing of this ouerthrow (and 
defpairing of fuccours from Ferdinand) retires 
to Fogare a ftrong Caftle, which by a thoufand 
affaults of the Turkes could not be taken. He 
comes to a parly with Mufiafa, who fends into 
Fogare, foure principall Captaines of the Caual- 
larie as hoftages ; Malliat on this affurance com- 
ming forth is betraid in a banquet, feized on as 
a prifoner, and fent to Conftantinople, where he 
remained prifoner til his death. Solyman (hauing 
thus driuen Ferdinands forces out oi Hungary) 
commeth to Buda, from whence he fends Ifabel 
and her fonne with the Frier to goueme Tran- 
Jiluania, depriuing her of Hungarie againft his 
paffed faith. The Frier ( of an infolent and 
haughtie fpirit) gouerneth all in Tranjiluania 
as he lifteth, little regarding the Queene : Shee 
(difdaining to be curbd by one rifen from fo 
meane a qualitie) complaineth to Soliman. 
The Frier (fearingthe 7«^ife^^force)fendeth pri- 
uately to Ferdinand, inticing him to a new at- 
tempt, promifing him the aid of the Tranjilua- 

G nians. 
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mb^if.withdiuersfoitrefles. Ferdmandij^aAKA 
diis ofier) fends to his brother CharlesJI^^t, fift 
then warring in 6^^r0u»nr: He(iealousQf.^<f- 
dericke Duke of Saxon, and Philip Lantgraue 
of Hejfj whom yet he detained prifoners) fends 
him only lokn Baptifta Cqftalde to be his Lieu- 
tenant, who comes to Vienna for his inftru6li- 
ons. With him came diuers Gentlemen, 
amongfl whom was lohn Shereiine^ who there 
becomes deeply enamoured of Mariana^ 
daughter to Lazare Ardech, and is requited 
with like affeclion : friends willingly confent, 
and they are contracled Cqfialde (with in- 
(Irudlions) leaues Vienna^-whoraSkeretine (after 
a iad farewell of Mariana) doth accompanie. 
While they are in \OMmey\o Hungary, Maxisni- 
Han fonne to Ferdinand retumes from Spaine, 
hauing wedded Mary, daughter to Charles the 
fift, in honor whereof diuers triumphs are done. 
Nicholas Turian (a yoimg Nobleman) com- 
ming with Maximilian to Vientta, and feeing 
Mariana, faUs in loue with her ; by meanes of 
her fathers kinfman (his intire friend) hee 
comes acquainted with Marianas parents : he 
fues ioT Mariana : Her parents better liking his 

prefent 
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prefent and better meanes then Skeretines, 
(which, moft depended on hope) force her a- 
gainft her will and plighted faith, to wed 
Turian. 

Cqftalde (come mto Hungary )QaMi^xkiAgria (a 
town of great importance, yet neither ftrong by 
fite nor Art) to be ftrongly fortified, cSmitting 
the charge thereof to Erafmus Tewfle. Cqftalde 
proceeds on hisiourneyto Tranjiluania, Ariuing 
at TifsoxTibifcus, (alarge and deeperiuer, which 
taketh his beginning in Poland, at the foot of 
the hill CarpatuSy and thwarteth Hungary to- 
wards the South till it fall in Danubvus, betweene 
Belgrad?ind Cenedtn^ where it lofeth the name. 
It is in fome places eight miles broad by reafon 
of quagmires) and hauing paffed the riuer, 
they marched in battell till they came to Debre- 
zen^ there he met with two of the greateft 
and richeft Lords o{ Hungary, Andrew But tor, 
and Thomas Nadafdy, who ioyned with him. 
By the way Dalnuis holding for the Queene, is 
befieged, and taken by John Baptifta of Area. 
The Queene hearing of Cqftalde his approch, 
calleth a Dyet at Egneth, which (by the Friers 
cunning) is diffolued without any thing conclu- 

G 2 ded. 
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ded. She reriie s with her fonne tDAOamimwiA 
facfa force as flie had. The /^riarpaiuei ber. 
and (he fearing the weaknefie of the tovne. le- 
tires to Sajfebefs (a place by utnafinn favic 
ftrof^ner then Albehdaz) George be£egcdL/4/ib- 
tula. The ^2>v/^^"^hearii^ erf* the approch often 
tfaouiand .^^ajr^n/^ to hisaid.feekesan aooml, 
which George eafily grants, knoving C^mldt 
wasnotnie: The^2>v/s^"^yeekisthe TlranM^on 
condition to haue her mouables faued. Gmrgt 
confents therto, not fuffering one crf'his foldieis 
to enter, till her goods were brought out and 
carried to her. Cqftalde and George meet fioooe 
after at Egneth\ they goe to fed^e the Qmeeme 
to Sajfebefs: there they fit in Coonfell : CaftmUr 
declares his charge: that the ^^^tfonv^flioukl ren- 
der the kingdome according to the fonn^* 
agreement made with her /r«5^jv^/iwbL Hee 
addes alfo, that the Infianta loam, (yoim- 
geft daughter to Ferdinand^ with looooa 
Crownes for a Dowrie) (hould be giuen to her 
fonne Steuen in manage : with other offers, all 
feeming good to that aflemblie. They fend her 
that meffage by George\ whereupon flie (know- 
ing the impofTibilide to keepe it by force, being 

deftitute 
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deftitute of all aid) yeelds her felfe to Ferdi- 
nand. The Friar (^fearing left this agreement 
mighteclipfe his greatneffeXeekes todiffolue it ; 
but fhe (iealous of his inconftancie and cunning, 
and not able longer to fufFer his infolencies) 
accufeth him to Cq/lalde\ feeketh to confirme 
the agreement, and at a Dyet held at Egnetk in 
prefence of her fonne and Nobilitie, deliuers 
vp the kingly Ornaments, which were a 
Crowne of plates of gold mounting on high in 
forme of a high-crownd hat, inriched with 
Pearle and ftones, with a fmall golden Croffe on 
the top, a Scepter of luory, a Mantle of cloth 
of gold fet with ftones : a Gowne and a paire 
of fliooes of gold: The Frier would haue 
had the Crowne in keeping, which ftie with 
difdaine denied him, faying, Shee would neuer 
con/ent that a Frier JJiould be King of that king- 
dome, whereof fhe difpoffeffed her felfe and fonne. 
Then (with great effufion of teares) deliuers 
Cqftalde the Crowne \ eameftly imploring 
Ferdinands releefe to her and her fonne (whofe 
griefe fliewed he difliked the furrender) con- 
fidering they were fprung from a Noble ftocke. 
The next day after ftie tooke her ioumey to- 

G 3 wards 
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SH ERETINE 

and 

MARIANA. 

The First Canto. 



I TheArgvment. 

I Marian's Gfwjl her birtk doth tell, 

I How Sheretine her lotid: 

I And how requited] how both grietC d 

I When he to warre remould. 




Ne Euening 'twas when the declining 

Sunne 
Wearied, gaue place to the enfuing 

night: 
And filuer P/tcebe had her courfe begun 
To cheere the world with her more feeble light: 
To reft my felfe vpon a bed I caft, 
Till gentle fleepe feas'd on me at the laft. 

G 4 As 




99 



86 Sheretine, 



As foone as fleepe me wholly had pofleft, 
And bid fad cares a time for to depart, 
I thought to me a louely-Maid addreft, 
Whofe fight might pierce the moft obdurate heart: 
Soft was her gate, ana heauy was her cheare, 
Ghoftly, yet milde, her vifage did appeare. 

Her golden tramells trailed downe her backe, 
And in her hand a goarie knife ftie bare: 
Downe from her breaft ftreamed a bloody tracke; 
A fable Sarfenet was all that fhe ware, 

Thorow which that blood appear'd, as I on lawne 
Haue feene with crimfon filke a currant drawne. 

Then gently did (he by the hand me take, 
Saying, Feare not, with me vouchfafe to goe, 
Euen for thine onely Saint faire Qceluis fake, 
Where thou (halt all my forepart fortunes know: 
Then to a floorie greene fhe forth me led, 
Which was in Flora's fineft liuery clad. 

The Sunne nor Moone there neuer fliow their face, 
Nor yet doth horrid darkneffe there appeare; 
Nor nights, nor dayes, nor feafons there take place. 
One night, one day, one feafon femes the yeere. 
Such light as when the early Larke doth fing. 
Such feafon as twixt Summer and the Spring. 

Downe 
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Downe by this field there runnes a deepe blacke lake, 
O're which a Ferry-man doth fteare a Boat 
So fmeard with blood, that doubtfuU it doth make, 
Or blacke or red, with goary pitched coat. 
With twifted long blacke haire, and blew lips fide, 
Lampe-buming eies, mare-browes, & noftrils wide. 

To him there flock*d of euery fort and faftiion, 

Ouer that riuer waftage for to haue; 

But he deuoid of all loue and companion, 

Would none tranfport, but fuch as pafport gaue: 
Here would ftie faine haue part, but backe he held 
Her with his Pole, and churliftily repel'd. 

Then backe (he brought me to that floury greene. 

And fet me downe, then pittifuUy faid, 

Thou feeft how faine I would tranfported beene; 

But churlifti C/taron hath my paflage ftaid : 
Nor ere can I pafie oVe this grifly lake, 
Vnleffe thou daine pittie on me to take. 

For ftill Tm ftayd till one doe write my ftory, 
Whofe infant Mufe is by a maid infpir*d, 
To write her worth, and to fet forth her glory. 
Who for her parts deferues to be admir*d; 
Such is thy faireft Cceliay fuch the Mufe 
Which her rare beautie bred and did infufe. 

By 
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My Parents plac'd in me their whole content, 
I was their ioy, they had no children more, 
Kinne and acquaintance all of me did vaunt, 
And brag'd to fee my youth produce fuch ftore 
Of budding bloffomes, faireft fruit prefaging. 
All which were nip'd by aduerfe fortunes raging. 

My Parents care was chiefly how to traine 
Me vp in vertue from my tender yeeres, 
They vs'd all meanes, fparing nor coft, nor paine, 
Nor day, nor night me to inftrufl forbeares, 
So in (hort time my vertue had fuch growth, 
As age whiles brings, but is not feene in youth. 

Like as the rifmg Sunne with weaker light, 
Steales from the bed of bafhfuU blufhing Mome, 
Permitting freely to the feebleft fight 
Him to behold, but fuch beames him adorne 
Mounting our height, as who him then beholds, 
Is blinded, with the brightneffe him infolds. 

So I an Infant at the firfl appearance, 

With hoped beautie did but weakely (hine; 

But as in yeeres I further did aduance, 

Perfeflions Pencill fo did me refine. 

As my accomplifht beautie at the height 
Dazled the bold beholders daring-fight. 

About 
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To Tranfiluania come, no forrow ceafeth, 
Th'ambitious Bifhop gouems as him lifteth: 
The Queene he curbs, command in her decreafeth, 
Whilft he growes greater and in pride perfifteth: 
Till her abufed patience cannot beare 
More the demeanor of the faucy Frier. 

Her Father Sigifmond no comfort fends her, 
He was but careleffe, though fhe thus was croft: 
Not one of his confederates befriends her, 
Seeing him leaue her fhould releeue her moft. (thee. 
Ah wretched Queen, what help can moaning make 
When father, friends, kin, and allies forfake thee? 

Her forrowes now fhe can no more fupport, 
(Yet peremptory George was greateft griefe:) 
Since who fliould loue, had left her in fuch fort. 
Her difcontented mind hopes fmall releefe: 
To Solyman fhe fends ; O woefull wight, 
To feeke an iniurer to doe thee right. 

The Turke commiferats her fad eflate, 
George knowing this, to Saffebeff rdAres, 
Scoures ditches, hightens wals debased of late, 
Layes in munition that a fiege requires: 

Then rayfeth forces. Ifabell prouides (uides. 

Force *gainft his force, which the whole land di- 

The 
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The Turke Chiaufs in Isbels fauour fent 
Threatens the Frier, and thofe to him adhere; 
Which did no good but ill, it from her rent 
Moft part of thofe that erft her fautors were: 
Such inbred hatred to the Turke they bore, 
They hate her caufe, *caufe hee would her reftore. 

The Queene (mifdoubting of the Turks fupply) 
Seekes an agreement, which is lightly granted: 
For the Frier knew that the Turks force drew nye, 
Intelligence there to her hurt (he wanted: 
Agreed, the Frier forceth the Turke retire, 
Still mifregards her, ftill doth high afpire. 

She once againe the Nobles doth incite, 
(Difdaining his negleft) and they once more 
In a firme league to her doe reunite. 
The crafty Frier thinkes to prouide therefore: 
To Ferdinand he fends, his aide doth proffer. 
Which Ferdinand accepts, glad of that offer. 

To Charles the Fift his brother he doth fend. 
In fuch affaire to haue his prefent aid, 
Yet knowing no great fuccour he could lend, 
(In Germany his whole force being ftaid:) 
Yet at the leaft an expert Captaine braue 
For his Lieutenant he doth prefTe to haue. 

Charles 
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Charles weighing what this enterprife importeth, 
lohn Baptift C^Jlald, Count of Piadeti 
Doth fmgle out, and to this charge exhorteth, 
He willingly accepts, but with few men 
He takes his leaue, and vnto Viett comes, 
Where he is welcom'd with the prefling-drums. 

One of his traine, (and what concemes me moft, 
With that (he figh'd) was one in Vien borne, 
John Sheretine^ his kin of him did boaft. 
As if his ftocke he chiefly did adome. 

And thofe who haue no intVeft in his blood. 
Honor him more, the more hee's vnderftood. 

From Natiue home he long time had remained, 
In Padtia ten yeares at fchoole he (laid, 
And in that time he fo much learning gained, 
As Vertues firme foundations fure were laid: 
His father hereof knowing, him commends 
To C^Jlaldy who on bloody Mars attends. 

He willingly his fathers heft obeyes. 
And in fliort time made to the world appeare 
That learning neVe the haughty fpirit allayes. 
Which honor'd glory for his badge doth beare. 
And though that Enuie ftil doth hate braue deeds, 
Yet his worth euen in Enuy liking breeds. 

He 
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Though mine eies were the arcenat where he hid 
His choifeft armes, from whence he might take fires, 
(Which in continuall lightning from them flid) 
To kindle in cold hearts mod hot defires; 
Yet I not knowing what their power meant, 
My youths fweet fpring, free from difquiet fpent 

Some noble thought poffeffing ftill my minde, 
Whilft gold on Canuas ground my fingers place, 
Or nimbly on a Lute light notes out finde, 
Which with fweet airs my charming voice did grace: 
Thefe gaue no leaue to Loue to let mine eafe. 
Which difrefpeft did the Loue-god difpleafe. 

He langui(h*d that the flames which in mine eies 
Were plac'd, had yet but darted feeble raies: 
Now did the bruit of Sheretine him pleafe, 
Of him all fpeake, all liften to his praife; 
He thinkes him only worthy of thofe fires 
Which had not kindled others deepe defires. 

Whilft at Vienfia they for difpatch ftay, 
They're vifit'd by their countrie gallantrie, 
Which to expreffe affeflion doth aflaie: 
They with requitall quit their curtefie; 
For Sheretifie the Fates doe lay a traine, 
My father wooes, he may him entertaine. 

H He 
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He willing to his fuit doth condefcend, 
To be eie-witnefle (to his houfe reforted) 
Whether that Fame me falfly did commend, 
Or if I were fuch as I was reported : 

For (he had blaz'd my beautie euery where, 
Card others faire and fairer, me mod faire. 

The day did feeme to breake euen at the noone. 
My comming fo eclips'd the former light. 
Small ftarres are dim'd fo, by a rounded Moone 
Which from a cloud comes fuddenly to fight: 
My beautie blaz*d fo at the firft appearing, 
He thinkes Report my worth had wrong'd by bea- 

(ring. 

What learned Padua could not effeft. 
Nor fpacious Germanic where he had ftaid. 
That Vien doth, one beautie there refpeft 
Bred, which all theirs conioyn'd in vaine affaid: 

His heart from their attrafting baits left free. 

At Vien he doth offer vp to me. 

My father his affe6lion to expreffe. 
Bids him kinde welcome as his deareft friend, 
Vowes lafting loue, meane-while Loue doth addreffe 
His fureft fhaft, his golden bow doth bend; 
Mine eie the quiuer whence he tooke the dart 
With vnauoiding ftroke, that hit his heart 

One 
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One might haue feene mid-day of his defires, 
Euen from the Eaft of their new taken birth: 
He ftroue to hide the new flame of his fires, 
But grounded paflion is not mafqu*d with mirth: 
His mirth to melancholy fighs redoubled, 
Did well bewray, his mufing minde was troubled. 

Thus was he firft enamoured, yet he ftroue 
To hide his paflion ; but we did perceaue 
Some vnaccuftom'd accident did moue 
Thefe fudden fits, yet we no caufe would craue: 
He takes his leaue, vnto his home retumes, 
Whilft in his heart, that new fire hotly bumes. 

He carelefle cafts himfelfe vpon his bed. 
And *gins to reafon with his reftlefle Thought', 
He curfeth Cftance that firft him thither led, 
He ftrait doth blefle it 'caufe it there him brought, 
He blames it for the breeding his vnreft, 
Loues it for (hewing what could make him bleft. 

How did I Hue with vnperturbed minde, 
Paflfmg the day with ioy, the night with fleepe, 
(Saith he) where wakrife cares I now doe finde, 
And new difquiet for my late delight: 

Are thefe th*effe£ls of Beautie and of Louef 
Heauen Lotie and Beautie fra me then remoue. 

H 2 Ah 
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Ah hateful! tongue recant this foule amifle, 
Loue is the God that firfl gaue life a being: 
Beauties the breeder of this greater bliffe, 
How dar'ft thou then profane their power weying? 
Beauty breeds loue, loue beauty doth requite 
With the attraftiue lines of fweet delight 

Then welcome Loue^ I now will entertaine thee, 

Beatify He thee with reuerence adore; 

But what if beautious-loue fhould now difdaine me, 

Since loue and beauty I haue brau'd before? 
Nay, they will not take that as a difgrace, 
I faw nor knew not them, till firft her face. 

Her face where wanton loue keepes refidence. 
He takes no progrefle but when fhe remoues: 
Beauty proie6ls from thence vnto the fence 
Such beaming-glances, as their brightnefTe proues 
Yong Eaglets, pardon Loue, for I had beene 
Sooner your fubieft, if fhe fooner feene. 

Thus pafled he the night withouten flumber, 
Longing for day, nor did I take fuch reft 
As theretofore, new thoughts gan me to cumber, 
Making me wakrife whiFft my fleepe decreaft. 
Nor could I thinke what did procure that change, 
'Caufe vnaccuftom'd I did hold it ftrange. 

Whilft 
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Whilft fleepe remou*d, on Sheretine I thought, 
(The mind muft ftill be bufied) I his fliape 
Did thinke that Nature curioufly had wrought, 
On which the Graces did their bleflings heape; 
And Vertue that fhe part of him might claime. 
Had deck'd with rareft ornaments his frame. 

Why fhould I thinke on him more then another 
(I fay:) And ftraight begin my thought to blame, 
I would foi^et his (hape, his Vertues fmother. 
Place where he fate, the time he went and came : 
Yet ftiU the more I wifli him out of mind, 
Him liuelier reprefented there I find. 

I fleepeleffe fpend the night, I early rife. 
He reftleffe longeth for to leaue his bed, 
Eu*n then our thoughts began to fympathize; 
Abroad he walk'd as Mome the Eaft-heauen clad : 
To put him out of mind I did repaire 
T*a Garden, yet in thought I found him there. 

Ere noone he came (acquaintance loth to lofe) 

To vifit and giue thankes; I ioy*d to fee him, 

As he to be with me of all did choofe; 

So I was well contented to be nye him: 
Thus did the Dejlinies draw on our fate, 
I knew not Loue^ fear'd not his hidden bait 

H 3 After 
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Or TiSmx vfjol ikz ^ 

Btt Ai'iiJiiri*!H.frr JiiiiiSn- ^^d 

figlKs vntD vs tski: 
Htt poifiae snHSe vas lieEc'd vizfc 

Ignocuilof tiaecuEX. I tbGag&t to pkafe 
The more I rfrrifhcL rzxsre I did difcafe 





ShereUtus lone ftili more and more mcreaft. 
The more be did my company frequent: 
His beatii^ breft bewraid his hearts vnreft. 
Yet could not (though be ftrooe) my i^^ abfent 
So dotfa FarfaUa dallie widi die flame. 
Till bis wii^ feard, he fmkes downe in die fame. 

Oft would be ftriue to looke another way, 
And ftill endeuour'd, me for to neglefi: 
Yet did his cie more ftedfaft on me ftay, 
EndcuVing to diflike bred more refpeft. 

Now look'd he pale, now red, cold, ftraight in fire, 
Mcrric, foone fad ; haw changing is defire! 

Yet 
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Yet his defire he ftroue to couer ftill, 
And each way to conceale his paffion tride, 
But loue refifted, like a clofe pent kill 
Moft hotly bumes, when leaft the flame's efpide, 
He thoi^ht it would haue kild it to conceale it, 
The falue hurt moft, which moft he thought 

(fhould heale it. 

Within fliort time his hid fire out doth blaze, 
His ftrcngth no longer able to fupprefle it: 
He wooes Occajion, then blames her fhe flaies 
To fit him Time when he might well expreffe it: 
Time foone befriends, we to a garden walke, 
Vnfccne, vnheard, where we might freely talke. 

How comes it fir, taking him by the hand. 
Then faid I, that griefe taketh on you feifure: 
(Without prefumption if I might demand,) 
Where nothing is intended but your pleafure: 
For in your vifage Car^s Idea's plac'd. 
Which hath your late-ioy-femblance clean defaced. 

Loue-worthieft Maiden, blamelefle if I durft 
(Saith he) lay ope my heart and thought reueale, 
I would tell how my fobbing-fighs were firft 
Conceiu'd, tooke birth, and why they ftill doe dwell. 
Then finding me willing to heare inclinde, 
He thus b^ins to tell his troubled minde. 

H 4 Faire 
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Looe flCMT tfce feic OMEmaadcr o'rr at 
EUe-«liefe tint oqckM !iot b^ faes craft or 1 
Captfoe mjr tiKwigfe. or Kbeaty ujoUoul c 
lUak brough t me here ^ \*fiz^ that cuAmii ig <E|^) 
To fee ti^ iace, viuch in an hoore hath gaio'd 
Ijyae conqaeft o'rc him, vfao crft kme difdam'cL 

'Gatnft his aflaults, hitherto as defence, 
A conftant refoltition I prepared: 
His beautte-batteries poorely beat my fenfe, 
Beautic's-fieglefl IxMit me kept watch and ward. 
Nere could loue gaine, till thy commandii^4ook 
Surprised my fort and guard, me captiue tooke. 

I am thy prifoncr, but no freedome feeke. 

In thi?i captiuitie I loy to bide. 

Only I crauc my hearts keeper be meeke; 

Dfarff let not this dcfire be me deni'de: 
For It's my loy, fmcc Lou/r doth conquer all. 
That I had hap to be thy beauties thraU. 

And 
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And thy fweet looke (if I doe right diuine) 
Doth promife, thou wilt not fo cruell proue, 
Nor pittileffe to make thy captiue pine 
By bafe difdaine, and fo requite his loue, 
Which is not touched with leaft part of folly, 
My aime is honeft, my pretenfion's holy. 

Then deare, (but dearer far if thou wer't mine,) 
Let pittie (the companion of fweet beautie,) 
Moue thee to loue him, whom loiie hath made thine: 
Loue to requite with loue is but loue's dutie. 
Grant loue; if not, fay thou fcom'ft my defires, 
That death may quickly quench my louing fires. 

As doth a prifoner at the barre expefl 
With pittie-mouing-looke the doubtfull doome, 
And by the Judges more feuere afpe£l. 
Doth rather feare then hope what is to come: 

So Sheretifie tome betwixt hope and feare, 

His ioy or forrow fo awaits to heare. 

A purple blufh with natiue tinflure, di*de 
My cheeke's late lilly in a deepeft red, 
Whil'ft I (abaflied) to his fpeech repli'de, 
Whofe fainting eies ftill on my face doe feed: 
I was amaz'd, I mufed what to fay, 
Lotu feekes confent, modefty bids denie. 

At 
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At laft braue fir ((aid I) I am not train'd 
So in loocs (daooic as make a quaint rcfilie. 
Nor tilinke I Loners can be fo mocfa pam*d 
As they make flieir, but thereb>' only trie 
Their wit on womans weaknefTe, to inflBare 
That harmkife fiex before it be aware: 

Or if th^ be, it's by fome rarer beantie. 
My pooie perf eftion cannot paffion mone, 
Y<iiir coorage (houkl piopofe eUewfaeie tibat dntie; 
Vaine-gfere cannot fo pafie me with fidfe-kme 
As to beleeue mine fuch; the kx>kes I Scatter 
Are feeUCp neVe inflame, nor fuch lie flatter. 

My fpeech (laith he> o( flatterie coomieth not, 

Loue brings it firom the oracle of truth: 

I cannot flatter I, nor faine God wot. 

Nor doth it need where beautie hath fuch growth: 
Vfiih cunning I would not compaflion moue. 
Nor trie my wit with an imagin'd-loue. 

My proteftations whence they doe proceed, 
Wm foone be feene by fighii^ out my breath, 
Vnlefle my martyrdome thy merc>- meed, 
Thou'lt know thy beauties force by timelefle-death : 

Then (hall you fee chara£ler*d on my heart 

True holy loue, not flatterie nor art. 

I 
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I muft not enter in intelligence 

Of fuch loue paflion (gentle fir) I faid, 

If I haue anfwer'd (prompt with innocence) 

Seeke not the rather to intrap a maid. 
Th'accefle which my fimplicitie doth giue, 
Hence I will barre, vnleffe fuch fuit you leaue. 

My fathers comming hindered his replie, 
With him the residue of the day he fpent, 
Then to his chamber went, there downe did lie, 
Bathing his bed with teares of difcontent ; 
Accompanied with euery kinde of care 
He tumbling lay, Hope yeelding to De/paire. 

My minde no leffe then his was fore perplexed. 
It grieu'd me that I granted not his fuit: 
It vex'd my heart to know that he was vex*d, 
I reafon'd, and my reafon did confute. 

Should I haue yeelded.? no, who foone are won, 
Are foone difdain'd, then I had beene vndone. 

Yet who doth loue, and can torment her louer: 
Yeeld then, vnas*kd.^ may be he'le fue no more. 
Alas, how fhall I then my loue difcouer.^ 
O ! would to God I granted had before. 
His loue's extreme; if it kill, or take flight. 
Or tume to hate, then all my ioyes goodnight. 

May 
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May be it was not ferious that he faid, 

O! I am loft if that he only tri'd me; 

Then my owne felfe I ferioufly furuai'd, 

And faw that louing Nature nought deni'd me: 
Yet pris*d I not my parts, 'caufe they were rare, 
But 'caufe they could my Sheretine infnare. 

Yet being doubtful! of his backe returning, 
I call my felfe too cruell, too vnkinde: 
And he that could not hinder inward mourning, 
Abfents not long, retumes to know my minde. 
He vowes, protefts, thereto addes fighes & teares. 
Which fweeter then fweet'ft mufick pierc'd mine 

(eares. 

I was well pleafed that he came againe, 

(But better farre his loue was not decai*d) 

I thought it folly longer to detaine 

With doubtfull--fir^^, left Latu fhould die denai'd : 
I (feeming loth) granted all that he crau'd, 
Mine honour and my reputation fau'd. 

Thofe who haue felt the fits of feruent Lotu^ 
Which hath the ftrength decai'd, and vigor wafted 
With ftrongeft Paffion^ and in end did moue 
Their Saint to pittie, and fome comfort tafted: 
Such and none elfe, can tell if he were glad, 
When of my loue, this ouerture I made. 

My 
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My hands he kiffes, doth not fpeake a word, 
{loy chaining faft the paflage of his fpeech) 
His gefture did more eloquence afford 
By mouing fignes, then Rethoricke can teach: 
Therewith o'recome, I open laid my heart, 
And all my louing-fecrets did impart. 

I told him that I did no leffe affeft 
His vertuous parts, then he admired mine. 
How I delai'd not 'caufe I did negleft, 
Or ioy'd to fee him for my fake to pine: 
But only loues continuance did doubt, 
Thefoonejl kindled fire goesfooneft out 

No more we then on ceremonie ftand. 
Each vnto other firmely plighteth troth. 
In figne whereof I tookc his, gaue my hand, 
Cal'd God to witneffe with religious oath: 
He vnto me vow'd a neVe-bating-loue, 
I vow'd my fancie nere fhould other proue. 

Our next care was, to gaine our friends confent, 
Who heard no fooner we did other like, 
But they did yeeld, and are fo well content, 
They ioy and thanke the heauens, that fo did ftrike 
Our hearts with equall heat, they hop'd to fee 
Honour and ioy of our wifh'd-progenie. 

We 



121 



io8 Sheretine, 



Wc Ibfiietimcs after waDc'd to take the aire^ 
SofDetnncs to fise them hunt the feailiill Ro€\ 
SofDetnncs we to the Tenqrie did repaire: 
SofDetnncs to the Theatre we would goe: 
Thus did we banquet ftill with findh vaiietie. 
Yet ne're did cloy or furfet with (atietie. 

Me thinkes the iweet remembrance yet me glads^ 
How in my fadiers flore-perfumed-gardi. 
Where kauie tops chequer'd out motly (hades. 
And Fiords minicMis diaperd the earth: 

How we haue walk'd difcourfu^ of our loue. 
With kindeft appellations Deare and Dauc 

An Arbor there fenced from the foutheme Sun 
\^th hon3rfuckley thome, and (inelling brier. 
Which intennix'd through others quaintly run. 
Oft hath had hap our louing layes to heare: 
There hath he laid his head downe in my lap 
To heare me (ing, faining to (leale a nap. 

There fitting once, I told him how I dream*d 
(And wifh'd my dreame were true) he l^*d to know 
And then mod eager for to heare it, feem'd; (it: 
Yet (hamefaftneffe would neuer let me (how it 

Before our plighted-faith ; then I it read, 

It was how I was firft inamoured. 

There 
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There haue we talk'd, chafte kiffes interrupping 
Our kinde difcourfe, which euery word did point: 
I from his lips, he from mine Neftar fupping 
Mix*d teares oi Pittie oft our cheeks annoint: 
There haue we fpent long time in fuch like fport, 
And that long time, we ftill thought very (hort. 

Such happineffe we had, we none envi'de. 
We counted Keafars catifes matched with vs: 
But permanent-felicitie's denide 
To mortalls here, none can inioy that bliffe, 
Our ioy foone tumes to forrow, we muft part, 
Which with griefes (harpeft prickles pierc'd each 

(heart. 

Now Ferdinafid had euery thing prepared 

Was neceflarie the war to maintaine: 

Cajialde who for conduft thereof car'd. 

Was readie, and gaue warning to his traine 
To be in readineffe him to attend 
To Hungarie to make their valour kend. 

Young Sheretine prepareth for to goe, 
Though all his friends perfwade him ftay behinde, 
Yet he will forward, though euen I fay no: 
Sweet (faith he) Loue doth not debafe the minde. 

What (hall I now obfcure my former worth? 

No, no, thy loue doth no fuch fruit bring forth. 

Weepe 
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Weepe not (for tben the teares ftood in mine eye) 
Life of my Life^ lyr fo my forrowe s dooblcd, 
Ahhot^ thereb>' fignes of thy loue I fise 
Which it afiiireth, >iet therewith I'me trouUed: 
If thou wouldfl haue me to inioy content, 
Leaue dearefl Loue with foirow to lament 

The haplefle-day beii^ come that muft vs fonder. 
All fuch perfwafions he powr*d out in vaine. 
That my heart broke not then it was a wonder. 
Swift fcaldii^ teares out o*re my cheekes did raine. 
What wilt /A^w go? &meanft/^w thus to leaue M^/ 
(Said I) And wilt thou of all bliife bereaue me? 

Thou (aydfl thou wouldft my Prifoner abide. 
Is this thy craft thy Keeper to betray? 
What wilt thou cruell now my foule diuide? 
I know thou wouldfl not kill me, Deare then (lay; 

Ah wilt thou goe? and muft I ftay behind? 

O! Is this Loue} Is this it to be kind? 

No more could PaJJion fufier me produce, 

To whom my grieuing Sheretine reply'd. 

Each eye a teare-euacuating-SIuce; 

My Hearty my All, my Star that doth me guide, 
Leaue now to grieue, my chiefeft care fliall be 
Soone to retume, then ftill to ftay with thee. 

Nor 
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Nor meane I now to leaue thee altogether, 
(With Its Affeflion) I leaue thee my Hearty 
Let Dejliny or Fortune draw me whither 
They will, yet from thee that fhall neuer part: 
In nought Tie ioy depriued of thy fight, 
Except the minding of thee breed delight 

Deare^ let the hope of a foone ioyfull meeting. 
Better to beare this feparation moue Thee, 
Thinke of the loyes that will be at our meeting. 
The Fates do force my abfence but to proue Thee: 
Hence from my thought all elfe fhall be debar'd: 
(I faid) My conjlancy may chance be luard. 

PaJJion no more permits, we did imbrace 
Each other wringing in our winding armes. 
With mixed teares bedeawing others face, 
One's heart the other's rouz'd with loue-alarmes, 
O! none but fuch as haue felt like diftreffe, 
Can thinke how forrowfuU this feuering was. 

I thinke Vlyjfes (faining to be mad. 

Loth to depart from lou'd Pettelqpe) 

No fuch diftrafling fits (through fancy) had, 

As had my Sheretine going away; 
Vlyjfes had reaped the longed crop, 
Sheretine in the blade had blooming-hope. 

I Thus 
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Thxis dsd we part, be laddk (^aS^lde goes: 
Yet witile in ugjht he ftill c&c. looke brfifnctr faan, 
I ftay'i ft eeptr sg mfrar eyes in :ca5 of woes: 
Oft VTUwares I Looked aboat to nnrie isxn: 

Imagination did delTtde my icnle; 

I tboogfat I fav hfnx w!k> was fme firoin dience. 



SHERE- 




SH ERETINE 

and 

MARIANA. 

The Second Canto. 



The Argvment. 
TvRiAN Mariana loues, 

S/tees forced by her Friends 
To marrie him: This Ituklejfe match 

With blood andforrow ends. 



F all the PaJJions which perturbe the 

minde, 
Loue IS the ftrongeft, and molefts it 

moft; 
Lotie neuer leaues it as it doth it finde; 
By it fome goodneffe is or got, or loft: 
None yet ere lou*d, and liu*d in like eftate, 
But did to Vertue adde, or from it bate. 

I 2 Some- 
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Sometimes it makes a wifeman weakely dote, 
And makes the warieft fometimes to be wilde, 
Sometimes it makes a wifeman of a fot, 
Sometimes it makes a fauage to be milde: 
It maketh Mirth to tume to {yAl^Xi- Sadmjfe, 
And fetled braines it often cracks with Madneffe. 

By curfed All-fufpe^iHg-Iealoufie, 
Faint-doubtfull'Hope, and etier-Jhaking-Feare^ 
(Whom P ale-fad d-Care ftill keepeth company) 
It is attended : Thefe companions are 
No minutes reft who let the louer find, 
But with their feuerall thoughts doe racke his 

(mind. 

So was*t with me: I euery thing did feare 

That might vnto my Slieretine befall ; 

Sometimes I thought I clattring-Armes did heare, 

Sometimes for helpe I thought I heard him call: 
Sometimes I fear*d New-bcaiitie him allur'd. 
Sometimes my Hope his Honejly affur*d. 

Now (abfent) I did loue him more intearely. 

It taught me depriuation was a hell, 

The parting pangs did touch my heart but nearely ; 

But now in Centre of the fame they dwell: 
I oftentimes lou'd to confult with Hope, 
And of his fwift-retume proposed the fcope. 
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But now the Fates with Fortune doe confpire, 
To croffe the kinde intendements oi Loue\ 
And with fait teares to quench his kindled fire, 
Not fatisfied with my deare Friends remoue: 
My Iqyes are in the waine, daily grow leffe, 
My Sorrows waxing, daily doe increafe. 

To Vien backe comes Maximilian^ 
(King of Bohemia) Ferdinand his fonne, 
With Mary daughter vnto C/tarles of Spaine, 
In honour whereof diuers fports are done; 
Tilting and Tumay, Feafts to entertaine 
(With pompe) the comming-ftranger they ordain. 

'Mongft others who to Vieti then reforted, 
Nicliolas Turian (a braue youth) was one; 
Mod of his friends him from the feaft dehorted, 
Yet he from it will be detained by none: 

Such warnings oft the Vnknowne-Fate forerunne, 
Yet mifconceiu'd, by thofe muft be vndone. 

His ftraying-eyes which wandred euery way, 
(Mongft the rare beauties that affembly bred) 
Seeking fit fubiefl their rouing to ftay, 
At laft vnto my firing-lookes were led; 
Which with one glance (that Cupid frdi them preft) 
DazeFd his fight, and did his eyes arreft. 

I 3 He 
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He thinkes he ne*re fuch Fairenejfe faw befornc, 
It did eclipfe the beautie that was by, 
As doth the frefti-forth-ftreaming ruddie Mome 
Put out the leffer-lights of Nighted-skie, 
He thinkes there is not any of fuch prize, 
If inward worth doe outward equalize. 

He longs to know, and preffeth to be neere, 

The neerer he his courage did abafe: 

Approch'd he fpeaks not, feems to quake for Fmre^ 

He fhames fo to be danted in that place: 

Shame him incourag'd, prick'd him on to proue, 
The more my minde was knowne, it more did 

(moue. 

I thought not Lady (faid he) if in one 
The rareft Beauties of the world had beene 
By Nature plac'd, that that one could haue fbowne 
So great Perfedlion as in you is feene: 
Whofe luftre doth exceed each beautie elfc, 
As liuely Diamond dull glalTe excels. 

The Beautie which you fpeake of (I replie) 

Is pale, but by reflex is fairer made: 

If it receiu'd not light by thofe are by. 

It (hould be vailed with an obfcure (hade. 
Some time thus fpent in talke he doth depart, 
Leauing his freedome with a fettered heart 

Then 
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Then home he goes with new-bred-thoughts tur- 
The late-fweet-quiet of his beating brains: (moiling 
His heauing heart with bitter anguifti boiling, 
He Loue with his eifefts now entertaines: 
He's penfiue, mufing, company abfents, 
With frequent fighes his fmoldred-fire forth vents. 

One of my fathers kindred very neere, 
(In whom much truft my parents did repofe.) 
True friendfhip did to Turian indeare, 
Secrets were common, he by grieuing (hoes 

Perceiues his friends diftreffe, demands the caufe: 
Turian tels all compeld by Friend/hip's lawes. 

My kinfman told him who, and how I was 
To Sheretine by folemne oath contradied. 
No fooner Turian heard but cries alas, 
(By louing frenezie well-nie diflra6led:) 
Now fee I (faid he) that the Fates pretend 
To bring my wretched life to wofuU end. 

My coufen was aftonifti'd that to heare, 
Klnowing how hard the enterprife would be 
To vndoe what was done, wils him forbeare, 
Inftantly vrges it letting him fee 
The (lopping lets, which would his loue difturbe. 
Therefore whiles young, he wiflies it to curbe. 

I 4 But 



«3« 



ii8 Sheretine, 



But he (whom no difiwafiue-aigument 
From that refolue had force for to withdraw) 
VnwiUiiig heares, to goe on fUU is bent. 
Though likelihood of no good end he law. 
In things difficult ^faith he^ worth isjhcwne^ 
By light atchiuenunts courage is not knawne. 

His friend (whofe oratorie was in vaine) 

Doth condefcend to aid him to his power: 

He vowes to lofe his life, or to obtaine 

Hdpe for the ill that did his friend deuoure: (ding; 
Hence my mifhap, hence had my griefe firft Iwee- 
Hence my fuccefliue-forrowes ftiU had feedii^. 

No more I aftem^ard in publike goe, 
(Loth to bewray my Bcautie to his eies:) 
I Ihun all that might trouble or o'rethroe 
The order I propos'd to eternize 

My conftant-loue, \-nto the Loue that hath 
My Hand, my Heart, Affection and my Faith 

He cannot brooke delay, fpurres on his friend 
To know the iffue. Danger's in deferring: 
Though it proue bad, yet beft to know the end, 
Protrailion is the u*orJl of all loue-erring: 
To know the worfl of ill isfome releefe. 
Faint Hope, andfeuerifh feare are food for griefe. 

The 
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The agent (that his caufe had vndertaken) 
Doth firft addrefle himfelfe vnto my mother: 
He thinkes if that weake fortereffe were fhaken, 
He with affurance may affaile another: 
With doubtful! fpeeches he doth trie her minde, 
Meaning to profecute, as fhe's incli'nde. 

He him commends, with bell praife tongue affords, 
(Yet in no commendation did belie him) 
He had Youth^ beautie^ vertuSy winning-words^ 
Behauiour from Detra£ling-hate to free him : 
So well he mou'd, my mother was content, 
Turian (if 't pleased him) fhould her houfe frequet 

He feekes no more, goes, tels his friend, who's glad. 
So foone he looked not for free acceffe : 
No more he can forbeare; he came, did fhade 
His deepe Defire^ his PaJJion did fuppreffe: 
Acquainted, he comes more then Complement 
Required, but Cunning-loue did caufe inuent. 

He in my fathers good Opinion growes, 
My mother *gins him well for to affeft : 
As time permits his friend his worth out throwes. 
With poifon'd-words, he doth their eares infeft: 
Himfelfe to me imparteth ftill his loue, 
And languifheth 'caufe it did nothing moue. 

In 
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In his pale cheeke the Lillie lofeth white, 

The red, the rofie-liuerie ofTdid caft: 

His Fauour lately that did fo delight. 

With ardour of his hot defire did wafte, 
In inapparant-fire he now confumes. 
His Beautie fades, as forward-froft-nip'd blooms. 

I grieue becaufe I cannot helpe his grieuing. 
His paine relenting-Pi/^ in me bred: 
I doe accompt him worthy of relieuing, 
That he deferu'd to fpeed if none had fped. 
I blame my Beautie 'caufe it breeds his woe : 
I cherifh it 'caufe Shereiine would fo. 

His friend (perceiuing what fuch fignes portend) 
Knowes if he falue not fuddenly his fore, 
ProtraHion with a perfeft cure muft end 
His woes in death: he doth prouide therefore. 
My mother now he plainly doth aflaile, 
And by preferment thinkes for to preuaile. 

Women by Nature are ambitious ^ 
With Turiatis titles tickles firft her eare: 
She of her daughters ftate folicitous. 
That Honour is her aime, doth gladly heare. 

He tells to her his riches and his land, ((land. 

And then for Wealth fhe more then Worth doth 

Ah 
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Ah that bafe eartJiy and bafer excranent 
(Placed by Nature vnderfoot,) Jhould moue 
The ntinde of greedy age with more content 
Ttieti Loue, the life of things tliafsfrom abouei 
Wealth for their Summum bonum oft is taken^ 
Louing it mod when it muft be forfaken. 

My ferpent-feduc'd-mother EuaAiVt, 
Tempts and intraps my pelfe-affefting fire: 
ludge ye what penfiue pangs my foule did ftrike, 
Seeing Pare?itSy Friettds, and Furious hue confpire 
To worke my ruine, and their power bend 
To proftitute my Faith, and wrong my friend. 

My Father with authoritie commands, 
My Mother with inticing blandifliment 
Allures, for Turian my kinfman (lands. 
With kinde perfwafions, Turian doth vent 
With fobs and fighes his too apparant loue, 
All ioyne my faith and fancie to remoue. 

Yet I refill: my Father *gins to rage; 

How now you minion muft you haue your will? 

Becomes it you to croffe vs in our age? 

It is thy due our pleafure to fulfill : 
Is this the way for to requite the paine 
Which for thy education we haue tane? 

Thou 



135 



122 ShERETINE, 



Thou canft neVe that repay, thou'lt ftill be debter. 
Yet ftill we trauell to haue thee prefer'd : 
Wants Turian worth? deferues He not thy better? 
Reforme thy felfe, acknowledge thou haft er'd. 
The law diuine (which you fo much pretend,) 
Commands thee to thy parents will to bend. 

What though that Sheretine be gentle, free? 

Yet he hath left thee lai^uifliing alone: 

Turian is no lefTe curteous then he, 

He flyes not from thee, giues no caufe of mone. 
Had Slieretine but halfe fo dearly lou'd, 
He had not from thy fight fo farre remou'd. 

Nor are their fortunes equall: neere our friends, 
Is Turian' s ftate, faire lands and fignories : 
Sheretifis moft on doubtfuU warre depends. 
It IS by others mines he muft rife: 
Who would fuch Worth with Certaintie forgoe, 
For Worth and Likeliltoody with faireft ftioe? 

Then fooHfh laffe leaue off and condefcend, 
It is my will and I muft haue it fo: 
My mother foUowes on, as he doth end, 
Ah daughter I befeech thee by that woe. 
By the fore throbs I did for thee indure, 
Whilft (yet vnbome) thefe fides did thee immure; 

By 
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By thefe lanke breads at which thou oft haft hung, 
And looked in mine eies with childifh toyes, 
Oft fallen afleepe whilft I haue to thee fung, 
Doe not now ftriue to ftop our comming-ioyes, 
Who now can be more tender, wifh thee better. 
Then (he, whom Loiie to fuch kinde worke did fet 

(her? 

Shalt thou the only pledge of ancient Lone, 
The fweet-expefted comfort of mine age. 
That hoped happinefle fra me remoue. 
Which thy neVe-difobeying did prefage? 

I know thou wilt not deare child, then incline, 
Scome to be his that left for to be thine. 

My kinfman vrges, addes to what they faid, 
Turian extols, detrafls my Sheretine, 
Leffens his meanes, affirmes he is vnftai'd, 
Hath wand*ring-thoughts, if his Loue had not beene 
Quench'd : with my Beautie if he ftill had bum'd, 
He had not gone, or fooner had retum'd. 

Turian himfelfe (with teares) doth tell his woes, 
He needeth not proteft to moue beleefe: 
Paffion is foone perceiu'd, his outward fhoes, 
Did well bewray great was his inward griefe, 
He doth not fained (for the faftiion) moume. 
As widowes oft, and rich heires at the vme. 

Children 
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'Tjpu/ Acjk M€r£ Hid. vdkat kafu ii bm wiB Im/i, 
WfuHtxixt tkcjk damiujt lead cftjmBs da/bf/kf 

If Turian tfaan be is more noble were. 
More vertoaus, more ncfa. of higfaer degree: 
Sherttine more mcane, more poorc, leflfe wordqr fer. 
Yet he hath that, that more contentedi me. 
If J not in vs to Um€ or to defpife^ 
Tluy Unu by Fate, wkofe/ouUs doe fiw^oAife. 

I 
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I grant his Worth is worthy of refpeft, 
Teares for his g^efe, my cheeks haue often ftaind : 
Yet with that Lotie I cannot him affeft, 
Wherewith a Husband (hould be entertain'd. 
'Twixt thofe who wed, if wooing hue be cold. 
The ntafied-friendjhip can no long time hold. 

Yet doe fuppofe I could affeft him dearely, 
How might I with my Plighted-Faith difpence? 
O how my Confdence is touched neerely, 
Euen with the thought of fuch a foule offence. 
How can that pro/per, or haue happie end. 
Which finne begins, andJUU muft God offend} 

For I cannot be lawfully his wife, 
Its not the ail that ties the mariage knot. 
It is the WiU; then muft I all my life 
Be ftained with Inchajliti^s foule blot 

O gfrant me then my choice be either free, 

Or an vnftained Virgin let me die. 

All would not doe, my father fo auftere 

Commands, and muft not will not be denai'd. 

My mother and my kinfman will not heare; 

Turian ftill vrgeth, they muft be obai'd: 
O heauen beare witneffe, fince you force me do it, 
(Say I) my heart doth not confent vnto it 

Thus 
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Thus'gainft my will I giue my felfe away, 
They (glad they gained) euery thing doe haft: 
Fearing Dijlurbance by the fmalleft Stay^ 
They thinke them not fecure till it be paft. 
I to my chamber goe, on bed me threw, 
Which my moift eies doe fuddenly bedew. 

With thefe complaints I entertaine the Time: 

Ah muft I now my Hoped-iqyes forgoe? 

Muft Pleafure perifh with me in the prime? 

Muft I be wedded to a lafting- Woe? 
Muft I my Setkd-fancie now remoue. 
And leaue a lawfuU for an vniuft Louet 

Muft I recall my Promife freely g^uen. 
And falfifie my faith vnto my Frietidf 
Is not my Oath now regiftred in heauen? 
Is not my Promife to it's power kend? 

Ah, ah, it is, and therefore they decree 

To tie my life to lafting miferie. 

Ah Sheretine^ if thou but now didft know 
In what a cafe thy Mariana is: 
How ftie's furpriz'd and taken by thy foe. 
Left comfortleffe, debarred of all bliffe: 
Would not Relenting'pittie make thy heart 
To melt with forrow for thy Sweet-loue's fmart? 

Free 
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Free from their forcing to thee (hall remaine, 
Doe what they can, my bed, mod noble part, 
Which they (hall want power and skill to gaine, 
Referu'd for thee (hall be my Loue^ my Hearty 

Farwell deare loue, and as much ioy pofTeflTe, 

As doth thy Marian vnhappineflTe. 

The day is come, we folemnly are wed. 
That part-difpleaiing I doe ouerpaflTe : 
You eafily may thinke my heart was fad. 
When forced thus againft my will I was. 

Vaine were their wi(hes, who did bid vs ioy; 

Sad griefe my nuptial-pleafure did deftroy. 

Cajlalde in Hungaria ariu*d; 
Agria in hafte commands to fortifie, 
A towne of great import, but yet depriu'd 
Of naturall ftrength, or artfuU induftrie. 
There was his Rende-vous^ his men there met, 
For TranJUuania forth by Tyjf^ey fet 

They in battaillie march Tibifciis part, 
Till they ariue at fmall, weake Debrezen^ 
While Qajlald with the Frier to meet doth haft, 
A Diets held at Egneth by the Queene. 
The Frier with craft hinders her enterprife. 
By feare or flattery makes the Lords to rife. 

K The 
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The Dyet thus diffolu'd, the Queenes defigne 

Is ouerthrowne, vanifheth to fmoake: 

To Albeiula with her fonne in fine 

She doth withdraw; there fearing fieging fhoake, 
And weakneffe of the place, to Saffebeff 
Makes her retrait, which more ftrong fited was. 

Albeiula George befiegeth ftrait, 
To take it fairely, or to throw it downe. 
Is bent; it kept the Queenes lewels and plate 
The Gowfu, the Mantle^ Scepter ^ Shoaes & Crowne, 
The Cannon vomiting forth fierie balls, 
In diuers places (hakes the mouldring walls. 

With brauer courage then the Priejl expe6ted, 
The valiant-befi^ed did defend : 
To Cajlald letters George in hafte dire6led, 
Poft after poft with diligence doth fend, 
Wills him to fpeed, yet'caufe he faw fmall hafte, 
T'accord with Ifabel he thinkes it beft. 

Ten thoufand Spaniards thither to his aid 
Were comming (and now nye) Fame did report: 
Whereby the Queene was troubled, fore afraid, 
Accords with George to render in fuch fort, 
As fhe might haue her mouables of worth 
From Albeiula fafely brought her forth. 

The 
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The Frier at Egtieth with Cajlalde meets, 

Albeiula Dalmas being tane: 

With ioyfull-femblance one the other gfreets, 

Yet craft and lealoufies in heart retaine. 
Ferdinand's letters George chiefe guider made, 
Whereof th' ambitious Bijhop's very glad. 

To Sojffeiejff'they come to finde the Queene, 
And there ariue at third houre of the night: 
Within two daies the Lords they doe conuene, 
They fit in counfell, Cajlald to their fight 

Shewes his Commiflion, wills the Queene reftore 
That Prouince as it was agreed before. 

He many arguments to this end doth vrge, 
It was concluded by her late Lord lohn: 
The Turke (the Chriftians common foe and fcourge) 
Could not be danted with fo weake a one. 
She held it but with trouble and vnreft. 
At the Turkes pleafure might be difpofieft. 

Not only Hungary thereon depends. 
But the whole good of all the Chriftian (late. 
Her Power weake, fhe wanted helpe of Friends^ 
Vnable his incroching-force to bate: 

A mightie Prittce was meeter him to curbe, 
If he the common peace duril to difturbe. 

K 2 To 
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To the old offers, he now addeth more, 
Th* Infanta loafi to her young fon Stephen 
With Crownes a hundred thoufand to her dower. 
By Ferdinand fhould faithfully be g^uen. 
All like this well, all willingly it heare, 
And fend to her this meffage by the Frier. 

Whilft vnrefolued, things thus doubtfuU hung. 
She with Cajlald hath priuate conference: 
Bitterly plaineth of the Prelats wrong, 
Wherewith her Patieiue can no more difpence. 
Conftrain'd by need, fhe yeelds to Ferdinand^ 
George thereof knowing, feekes it to withftand. 

He thinkes if Setkd-peace were furely plac'd, 
And all the ciuill broiles were fully ceaft: 
His plumes were plucked, he fhould be difgrac'd, 
Who now is moft, (hould be regarded leaft. 
Often a gold-affe£ling Prelate proud^ 
For priuate ends hinders a publique good. 

The Queefie vnto Cajlalde him accufeth, 

(Inconflancie and cunning fhe did doubt:) 

To ratifie th'agreement rather chufeth, 

Cajlalde labours how to bring't about: 
There is a Dyet cal'd at Colofuar^ 
The States from all fides to it doe repare. 

The 
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The day come, and the Regall ornaments 
Produced, the Priejl defires the C^owtie in keeping: 
With fobs and fighs her inward forrow vents; 
Scorfie and Difdaine detaine her eyes from weeping: 
Wfiatyjhall I to a bafe Frier giue tlie Crowne, 
WJiereof I difpojfejl my /elf e andfonnef 

She faid. Then in her hand the Crowne fhe tooke, 

In prefence of Cajlalde and her Softne, 

And all the Lords ^ her eyes teares cannot brooke; 

In pearly torrents oVe her cheekes they run. 
The teares which from her Sonnes eyes did diftill, 
Shew'd the furrender was againft his will. 

Since froward Fortune (that in change delights, 
Wherewith her fickleneffe infefts the world, 
Hath vs fubuerted loaded with defpights. 
And all her mifchiefes on our heads haue hurl'd:) 

Makes me this woefuU refignation make. 

My Mates ^ thy Father's Kingdomes to forfake; 

Yet ihdXlJhee not amidft all thefe annoyes 
Let vs but that in this weele take content; 
Since we muft leaue them, that he them inioyes 
Who is a Chriftian ; Here I them prefent 
To thee Cajlald for Ferdinand, tell we 
Not by conftraint, but yeeld them to thee free. 

K 3 Now 
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X<nr vT MMnit ov Hoes vato kss <?faai; 

{Sbicc ijniiMg of pria od y blood and loj^antaoe) 
To take fomc pibe of oar poore cAate: 
Let not Ids hmb^* oov iw iiw jualslk^ 
Xor brcadi of procmfe addc toSd out giiclt. 



Attd dbn <fweci /piisl msr dean and 
^Mfirr nov our foftmics not rancicnt 
I nac to rcpairc tnat mMocr oatn or cxBrownc 
Withoatdieaideofodias: beooofeert; 
Midft of ibcfa mifefies. I tfaoi^kt it heft 
With pfioatc lofle to gaine a p ah li qiie reft. 

Like to a PHmot <thoii^ not like to a Kn^) 

Yet tfaoa maift line with ibme good ccftaintic; 

When D^/Hmi^s di%race on Kw^gs do bring. 

There they go u eme vidi matafailitie: 

Deare OUUt, tXfntmds, of mid. of A^fbrfiken, 
For thy tepofe ^is courfe is vndcftaken. 

Yet'moc^ft thcfe trooUes kt vs not de^pairc, 
Xor doubt but dioa art kept far more command; 
Thinke ft not ftrange, nor be difitnaid wiA aar^ 
Wliere thou didft firft take breath to leaoe that hdid, 

Loue Vertue^ Veriues dignities Jo grtat. 

Fortune catmoi debam it long frmm JtaU^ 

I 
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I grant there's caufe of greefe, to giue away 
This Crowne thy fathers temples did adome, 
And if falfe Fortutie had not put a ftay, 
Had now vpon thy Kingly head beene worne: 
But now with Patience we muft be content, 
Eachjlate doth change y no kingdome's permanent. 

Thus fpoke (hee with fuch penetrating words, 
(And therewith did deliuer vp the Crowne) 
As they did pierce the hearts of all the Lords, 
But chiefly George^ in teares his eies did drowne. 
Caftalde with kinde words (Iriues to appeafe 
Her forrow, and to fwage her fwelling feas. 

Within few daies,^^ doth from thence depart, 
With painfull trauell and in habit poore, 
DiiT^mbling not the anguiOi of her heart, 
Shee manifefts it to her vtmoft power; 
Towards Cajfouia Ihee doth take the way, 
Wh^re a fteepe hill inforceth her to ftay. 

The roughneffe hinders her in Coach to ride, 
Shee's faine with labour on her foot to goe, 
Her tender Childe and Ladies by her fide. 
The only now-copartners of her woe, 
Whilft they'r on foot, a fudden ftorme doth rife. 
Black pitchy clouds inuelloping the skyes. 

K 4 The 
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Sitr 

Tobe ._ 

f OCT tp^^tt to ¥cnL 

She eIIi Billies it io ber DnjSmM^ 

Ttet Ihc is fnfaieft to fodi 

' a Utile far to cafie I 
Vkdcr 3 tnx far OidlEr Oie feooke feat : 
' cmnjed in it's riiicle» 

Ah «Tcici»d Qmrnw^ do wow fcr tboo waft ferie 
To iall lb low, from fucti a It^fat of glories 

Slie to Caffmtm comes, and beai« It out 
With padeoc^ till P^rmn^ (bricks paft: 
Ulth Timi^ her nowUng wiieete dolh come about. 
And Qie is of her coimtjie rtpoBeSt 

Godgrami ktrjbm^ A^rJSmie^ amd kimgdamt^ UJi, 

Gtfialde bailing what he would obtain'd* 
LmrdUkn Alpkmtfi Caflaid with the Crmifm 
He fends to Fef dim a m d, my L^^uer pain'd, 
V^lth lingring-ftay for Viens ready bowne, 
CafiaM^ (though \*nwiliifig) coQdcTcends, 
L0tb for to part at ooce mth two fuch frienda 
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In iourneying euery houre he thinketh two, 
The neerer, he doth thinke the leagues the longer: 
His loue increafes, and he knowes not how, 
The neerer to Me^ his Defire is ftronger. 
Long-look'd-for- Vien he beholds at laft, 
Spur'd by Defire, he to it hafteth faft. 

Thinkes with himfelfe, O what a ioyfuU greeting 

Wirt be when Marian fees her Sheretine? 

How (hall we beare our felues at this wifli'd meeting? 

Can the ioy be expreft we (hall be in? 
Ah SlieretifUy how little didft thou know, 
How farre from Ioy thou waft, how neere to woe. 

No fooner Hee in Viefi's come, but heares 
The fad newes of the thing he leaft fufpefted: 
He thinks them Mandrak-founds, he ftops his eares, 
He trowes each tongue with poifon is infedled : 
He none beleeues, he thinks that each tongue lies, 
Longing to fee me, to my home he hies. 

He came, in Turians armes me looked found. 
He could not truft his eies (though ftill he gazed) 
No doubt his heart receiu'd a deadly wound. 
Long ere he fpoke, he was fo much amazed. 
At laft. Is this the conjlancie (he faid) 
Should be heard off that fpoke, no longer ftaid. 

My 
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My heart was no kfle cat with Care then his 
Becaufe He ftaid not to heare my excufe, 
I know he deem'd I willing did amiffe, 
%\Tiich did more ibrrow in my ibule infiife: 
Taking no leaue. He faire Vienna leaues, 
Accompany'd with Ctiv-increafii^ griefes. 

All-woe-b^one, He wanders here and tiiere^ 
Lookes mod for reft when fiirtheft firom lefoct. 
Submits himfelfe folely to (ad Dejpaire^ 
With cheering-comfort He cannot comport: 
At laft He came vnto an obfcure (hade, 
Wliere mirthlefle Melancholy maniion had. 

Low on the ground grew Ifope, Wormewood, Rew» 
The moumii^ mounting trees ware Cyprefle green, 
Whofe t\i-inii^ tops fo dofe together grew. 
They all feem'd as they but one Bow had beene: 
Couering a fpacious Tombe where curfed Qare 
Her felfe had fepulchriz'd with dire Deffaire. 

No wanton Bird there warbled louing layes. 
There was no merr>- Merle^ Gold-Finch^ or Thrujh\ 
No other hopping Bird in higher fprayes. 
No mourning Nightingale in lower bufli: 

The carcaffe-crauing-^fltt^//, Night-Crow^ Owle, 
In this darke groue their hatefull notes did howle. 

This 
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This fuUen feat doth fute well with his foule, 
There throwes himfelfe downe in the bitter weeds; 
His heart did thruft out fighs, his tongue condole, 
His watring eyes with bitter moiilure feeds 
Thefe haplefTe herbes, there'gins he to lament, 
With interrupting fighs his woes to vent. 

Ah curfed Time (and there a figh him (laid) 
That e're I faw (that fcarcely he had fpoken 
When that a grone his fainting fpeech allayd, 
With fuch abound as if his heart had broken; 
When fighes and grones had got fome little vent, 
He 'gins anew his forrowes to lament) 

Ah curfed Time (faid he) that ere I faw 
The light, and that my Nurfc did not oVely me; 
Ah curfed Time that firft I breath did draw, 
Ah curfed Time^ that did not Time deny me: 
Ah curfed Time\ Ah cruell curfed Time^ 
That let me paffe the fpringftide of my Prime, 

Was it for this I was fo fung and dandled 

Vpon the knee, and watched when I flept? 

Was it for this I tenderly was handled? 

Was it for this I carefully was kept? 
Was it for this I was fo neatly nurft. 
That I of all fhould be the moft accurft? 

Did 
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Sorrow fuffers no more, his tongue there ftaies, 
Heart-killing Care prepares to ftop his breath : 
His ftrength and colour by degrees decaies, 
Grief e feemes to grieue, and for his help cals Deaths 
Who much difpleafed fo to fee him languifti, 
Soone with his fureft cure doth helpe his anguifli. 

No fooner heard I how my deare Frietid di'd, 

(Soon it was known, for his friends had fought him :) 

And that his dejlinie was fo difcri'd, 

That to his timeles death my deeds had broght him : 
But that my ill-diuining haplefle-heart 
Was fuddenly afTaild with vnfeene fmart. 

Now Turian I will no more come nie, 
His flattering blandifhments I now difdaine : 
He is defpis'd, yet greeueth more to fee 
The miftriffe of his foule thus feaz'd with paine: 
He with my fadneffe fuch a confort beares, 
Sighes as I figh, doth weepe when I fhed teares. 

Sad di/cofitent fo wholly me poffeft, 
I feem'd not (he that late I was before: 
My woe that was by fits, is an vnreft 
Which with a ftill increafe growes euer more. 
From mirthfuU companie I now abfent, 
And melancholie walkes alone frequent 

Thus 
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Thus many dayes onely heart-ldlling'Grufe 
Me dill accompany'd and did attend 
With blacke Dejpaire, which told me no reliefe 
On earth could my lead difcontentment end: 
The dayes I fpent in heauy plaints and monin^, 
In night I tyre the anfwering-wals with gronings. 

Yet neuer could I fit, or walke, or lye, 
But ftill I thought I faw my SA^retine, 
With pale and meager face flanding me by. 
With wrathfuU looke vpbraiding me of fin. 
Saying his foule could yet obtaine no reft 
Amongft the foules in fweet Elysium bleft. 

Twixt Feare and Laue my heauy heart diftra£l, 
Knew neither what to follow, what to flee; 
Loue bids me for my Sheretine to aft 
A part that might me eafe and fet him free; 
Perfwades me, and affirmes I (hall remaine 
With my Loue after in Efysian Plaine. 

Feare 'fore my face makes horrid Death appeare 
In vgly fliape feazed with fmarting paine. 
Making to tremble as he draweth neere; 
Yet I with Scome his Terrour doe difdaine: 
Laue doth preuaile, I am refolu'd to flye, 
By death to keepe my Louer company. 

Thus 
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Thus mourning, on my bed my felfe I threw, 
Saying, fweet Sheretine behold and fee. 
For thy fweet fake I bid the world adew; 
And now deare Lone I come to Hue with Thee\ 
Then out I drew this blood-begored knife, 
Therewith to cut the fatall threed of life. 

Thrice was my hand heau'd vp to gfiue the ftroke, 
Thrice downe againe my fearefull hand did fall; 
Still feare diffwades, and loue doth ftill prouoke, 
Courage her forces to my heart did call; 
Then gaue this deaths wound, whilft my lateil cry 
Was, Sheretine^ behold thy Marian dye. 

My Mother (with my lateft fcrike affrighted. 
Come in and finding me in fuch a guife) 
With fudden fright is laftingly benighted ; 
Feare-forced--0^a/A feales vp her aged eyes: 
My Father rages, his gray haires he tore, 
Turian (though ftill) amazed, grieued more. 

Puld out the blade, pans'd the bloud-weeping-woud, 
Findeth it mortall, faw my foule depart; 
A franticke fury did him cleane confound, 
He ftroke himfelfe on fudden to the heart; 
Our bloud doth mixe in death, yet mine would run 
From his; what life diflik'd e'ne death would (hun. 

My 
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My Father now dolh finde (though all too late,) 
The miferie Ported- mariage doth infue: 
Vnto the poore he giues his whole eftate, 
The world (with his delights) he bids adue. 

He as a Pilgrim from Vienna goes; 

Where, when, or how he died, yet no man knows. 

Then to thefe fields my fad Soule did defcend. 
With my fweet Sheretine abode to make: 
But when I came, I found my faithful! friend 
With Caron paffing o're this grifly Lakei 

For my Death had his wronged Ghojl appeas'd. 

So that He might pafTe ouer as he pleas'd. 

I followed faft, thinking with Him to goe, 

That I might dill inioy his companie: 

But I was ftai'd as I before did fhow 

Vntill thy Mu/e fliould pittie take on me: 

And Now by thy fweet Qcelids name once more 
I thee coniure, keepe promife pad before. 

Then backe Slie brought me, and no longer ftai'd. 
But with more cheerefuU lookes did thence depart. 
With confidence (he could not be denai'd 
What (he defir'd, for her fake, hath my heart: 
For Ccelids fake my fole-adored-faint, 
The world with Marian's woes I thus acquaint 
FINIS. 
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TO 

THE VERTVOVS 

AND NOBLE LADY, THE 

Lady Margaret Hmne, eldeft daughter 

to the Right Honourable Alexander 

Earle Home, Baron of 

DunglaSy &c. 

Hinking with my felfe (Noble 
Lady) what I might prefent 
f(nne way to expreffe my loue 
in remembrance of tftofe not 
to be requited fatwurs, which 
liaue wholly obliged me to your Houfe : // came 
into my minde, that what is offered to Gods, or 
great ones, ought rattier to be apt, tlien equall: 
and that it was /leld abfurd in old time to offer 
L 2 an 
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The Epiftle DedicatDrie 

mm H^catamdi^ ij iie Jfm/hr^ rr mm Imjf ^ma/Jk 
to du g^ :f TL^xm, I tkjmgkt m9 efferimg 

OTmld i€ «t;Tf li^/it^^':-!^ t: y'^mr rerimes 
them tkii HxicizmJ. z:iL'i :/ Jm^ dcik ckall^mge 
m mund^m'^latJDsszs: fimd mcme jo fei as yomr 
fdfe^ z:ko em^m im tidfs jtares by jomr bmddimg 
V€rimes^ doe zreli ieLrr^j z:iai frmii yomr 
r^>er yeares a-z// prximce. Accept it them 
(Madam I as am actxjz^lcJgemumi of what is 
dme by me to yomr dejermimgs. v:hich kame 
bound nu to abide emcr yours 

In all dudfiill ofafeniance, 
Patrick Haxnay. 
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TO WOMEN IN 

GENERA LL. 




N things of weight and moment, 
care and circumfpeflion are to be 
vfed, with a truly grounded iudge- 
I ment before refolution. Now in hu- 
mane actions none is of more confequence 
then manage, where error can be but once, and 
that neuer after remedied. Therefore in it is 
great caution required before conclufion, the 
fequell of ftaid deliberation, or vnaduifed rafh- 
neffe, being a happie, or a wretched life. And 
therein is anothers counfell mod neceflarie 
(though through the whole courfe of mans life 
it be fafer then the felfe-conceiued:) for affefti- 
on which in other affairs doth oft ouer-rule rea- 
fon (euen in the wife) doth in this euer hide the 
faults of the affe6led vnder the blinding veile of 
loue. This hath caufed me for the weale of your 

L 3 Sexe 
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To IVomem im gauraiL 



riD tliel^g|hi^ HOC 
gaiae; orgiorie: knovii^well tke vd^araiid 
ciiticke cecf urers in this age doe rather detra&, 
then attrifaote: bcit I care doc nmch for their 
opinion: vho diflij^e, may fired)* abftaine: if 
anygiue better, I fliaH wiBn^' afient: take it 
as it is meant, for j-oizr goocL to difpleafe none, 
and to content aDL 



Jr. nOMM^^ 



To Ouerburies Widow^ wife of 

this Husband. 

LEaue worthy Wife to weare your mourning weed. 
Or bootleffe ftain your cheeks for him that's dead ; 
But rather ioy, and thanke this Authors pen, 
Hath fo well match'd thee with this matchleffe man: 
For Ouerburies Ghoft is glad to fee 
His widow fuch one's happie wife to be. 

R.S. 

To his friend the Author. 

THy happie Husband fhewes thy high ingine, 
Whofe mufe fuch method in her meafures can, 
The matter fhewes thy manners are diuine; 
Thy pradliz'd vertues fhewes thou art this Man: 
I halfe enuie that highly bleffed Maid, 
Whofe happie lot fhall be to linke witiii thee, 
And well-nie wifh that Nature had me made 
A woman; fo I fuch one's wife might be: 
Detraftion is diflraught thy lines to fee. 
And fweld with enuie, can no words bring forth, 
Her bafeneffe cannot parallel thy worth, 
Which flill fhall Hue vnto etemitie: 
For after Ages reading of thy verfe. 
Shall decke with Lawrell thy adored herfe. 
L 4 P.S, 
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To his Friend M' Patricke Hannay. 

FRiend I am glad that you haue brought to life 
A Husband fit for Ouerburies Wife; 
Whofe chaftitie might elfe fufpe£led be. 
Wanting too long a Husbands companie: 
But now being matched fo well by your endeuour, 
Shee'll liue a chafte Penelope for euer. 
And you braue Ouerburie make to be 
Your brother in law by aft of ingeny. 

W.IetvelL 

To the Author. 

WHen I behold the Author and his booke, 
With wonder and delight on both I looke; 
Both are fo like, and both deferue-fo well. 
Were I not friend, I in their praife would dwell. 
But fmce I (hould feeme partiall, I thinke fit 
To leaue their praifes to a better wit: 
Yet Husband like to this I wi(h God fend 
To thofe are chafte, and to me fuch a friend. 
Liue each in other, be each others praife, 
Time (hall not end your glorie with your daies. 

Edward Leuentharpe, 






^sya!>gl^^B39^^ 



The Argument. 

MAriage ordaind\ the man made head. 
Thai kinde may be, like like doth breed: 
God blejl it; youth it bejl befits: 
The Author will not trie his wits 
To make one man of manies parts, 
Painters dofi) tojhew tlieir Arts: 
His birth and breeding firft hejhowes, 
Equally and good\ the wants of tliofe 
W/iat ils t/tey breed, yet felfe-gair^d glore 
He dothpreferre both thefe before, 
Hisfhape muft not deformed be, 
''Nature makes houfe and gueft agree. 
Hisfiature neither low, nor tall, 
** The meane in each is beft of all: 
Not curious to be counted fair e, 
Ifs womanifh to take thai care; 
Free from afie£ling gifts of others. 
Thai f elf e-weakneffefiill difcouers. 
Such one found, then next isfhowne 
What vice he^sd want, what vertue owne\ 

Wealth 
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The Argument 



Wealth mti/l befet ajide to trie, 

(It is a beame in iudgements eie.) 

What ill doth Iiaunt Iter weds for gold. 

Is told: with t/ie content of old. 

When vertue and fimplicitie 

Did chufe\ t/ien lie doth let her fee 

T/te Worthies that the World brought forth, 

Wodd ne're for wealth, butfiillfor worth. 

With vertue this manfltauld be nuffi, 

Ift be depratid, hes worfe thenfirfi: 

Druftkennejffe, gaming, he mufl want, 

Hefhewes what Hsfuch TnUhrifts haunt; 

He mufl not haunt anothers fheets. 

With grace, foule whoredome neuer meets'. 

He mufl hauefpent well his timepcfl, 

A wicked crimes bruit long cbth loft: 

His humours must with hers agree. 

Or elfe true friendfhip cannot be; 

He mtifl fcare God, for on thatfeare 

Wifdo7ne doth her building reare, 

I£s that snakes honefl; Hone/lie 

Infliew, not deed, is policie. 

He mufl p7'opofe a certaine end, 

Wlureto his anions all mufl bend; 

He 
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He mujl haue vnfamdpietie, 

And feme in truth the Deity: 

The foure chiefe vertues in/ome meafure, 

Mnjfl hoard vp in him their trea/ure, 

W/iereon t/ie leffer doe depend^ 

Age, and be/tauiaur doe him end. 



(foM>j^^&g^dbJ^.;agb^^^ 



e^^^&fli»^bi>^^&gi>^db^^gb>sife^S5 
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msJkim. 

NM0fm 

Nm^ya imftt^k pft§§€^ 

Wkkk doik tmiJk mre her Hnd&md cmff^: 

N0t imhms^ hU dgjkrmimg wHt^ 

Nai goiidtiif^^ wmm i^ kme^, or IgUi 

H^r m$m^fmiwm with tk£ ^, 

in Husbands Aiart ker tJkmigkt mt^ re^i 

TAus ifjh€e chufe, thus i/e ker nmU^ 

ffepromi/eik Aer kapfmftaU. 



^ 
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HAPPY 

HUSBAND: 

O R, 

Dire6lions for a Maide to 
choofe her Mate. 

N Paradice God Mariage firft ordain'd, 
That lawfully ^Wmight befo maintained ; 
By it the Man is made the Womans head, 
And kind immortalized in their ^^rf: 

For like produces like^ it fo fhould be, 

God bleft it with Increafe and multiply. 

Nature requires it, nothing is more iuft, 

Who were begot, beget of duty muft. 

It 
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It KMClbeogfiM3^4crevn^ to breed, 

Tlica w/wtmmtf Vtrgim^ (toce fndi bUEng fpriqp 

"^^^UluBI^ '-^yiM ■ X #_^aL£MlL :^BHK*L^ I,- -I I- ■■— rt I , ^1, fill I - a LuB^HBiB^^ %. 

f*iviD imBSSmm fwlMai CtfTlig ^^^mitIi dHPlMH omiga) 

Oxnpcld by jpwr; wUdi to tbjr wrtfi is <faie^ 
How to dioofe wdl thy mmit, I wiD thee fliew; 
Wliofc f>-fnpathj2mg*vTrtiies maj* combine 
Voiir b^rts in looc, till death lifes thread vntwsne. 
It's not my mtade the rarities to gleaiie 
Of bcft pcrib&iofis I iiaiie heard or fccT»c; 
And take the bd^ where boaint>- doitfa abouml^ 
And make a ffmtimmd^ (no where to be fotund:) 
The Pmnitr fo faun hoyes, and girics did take 
Beft of their bcautt^, ff^im fatre to make : 
No, I mill paint thy ftmU in fuch a hew. 
As Care may findc: Di/crtiwH muft allow. 

To choofe aright^ know from vahztfi^ck be s grown ; 
The Inrih fuits bcft, is necreft to thine owne: 
DifUkc makes higher Birth decmc lower bafc. 
Lower will neuer by thy Birih take place: 
In Man the fault is more to be excus'd, 
Who of low kirtA (for beauty) bath oae dms'd; 
His lightneCTc therein euer louc is deem'd. 
Yet as his place, his Wife ihall be efteemU 
But when a Woman of a noble race 
Doth match with Man of farre inferiour place, 
Shee carmot him innoble, he is ftill 
In place as (hee firft found him, good, Gt ill: 

His 
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His breeding will his birth ftill to thee tell, 

" For as the C^J^, the liquor ftill dothfmelL 

A Crab, though dig*d & dung'd, cannot bring forth 

A lufcious fruit ; fo hardly man of worth 

Doth from h^S^ftocke proceed: ftill like it felfe 

Nature produces ; force of golden pelfe 

To alter that's not able, yet we know 

Oft Men of worth haue come of Parents low: 

For Parents place is not the Childrens merit, 

Yet it addes grace, if they their worth inherit; 

If not, it addes to ftiame: for from high race 

Vertue's expefled due to fuch a place: 

For indegenerate heroicke mindes 

They Jhould pojffeffe, are come of noble kindes: 

What mans own worth acquires with virtuous ends, 

Is truly his, and not that which defcends. 

Cicero brags (and iuftly) that his line 

He did in glorious vertue farre out-fhine, 

Which was his honour: They no honour haue, 

Who (idle) adde not to what they receiue; 

It is his owne worth euery Man doth grace, 

Lefle or more eminent, as is his place: 

For Vertue (though aye cleare) yet cleareft ftiines 

When (hee doth dart her lights from noble lines. 

A glorious flame blazing in valley low, 

Is foone barr'd fight, nor doth it farre way fhow, 

Obfcur'd with neighbour obie6ls: but on hie 

A little Beacon to both farre and nie 

Shewes 



171 




158 A happy Husband. 



Shewes like a bearcled Comet in the Aire, 

Admir'd of fome, of moft accounted rare. 

Choofe thou a Husband equall to thy race^ 

Who's grac'd by veriue, and doth vcrtue grace; 

** Things different doe fuuer well agree, 

" True liking lodges in eqimlitie: 

Better then birth his Parents vertms know, 

** From poy/on*d fprings no whole/onte waters ^fi^w. 

As for Ki^fliapey I would it (hould be free 

From (Natures note of fpight) Deformity: 

D^iormQii Jhape is of fo bad a nature. 

That it's diflik'd euen in a noble creature ; 

Where comply ptape with hue attrafts the eyes» 

By fecret fympathie of all it fees. 

Englands third Richard, and the wife of Shore^ 

The one deformed, the other grac'd with ftore 

Of bountious Natures gifts> doe fhew th'effefts 

Of Loi4e and Hate^ to g^od and bad afpe£ls ; 

Shee (when fhee bare-foot with a Taper light, 

Did open penance in the peoples fight) 

Went fo demure, with fuch a louely face, 

That beauty feeni'd appareld in difgrace; 

But moft when Ihame fummon'd the blood too hie, 

Witli n^tixxc Jlaines^ her comely cheekes to die 

In fcarlet tinfture: Sfiee did fo exceed. 

That e'en di/graee in her delight did breed; 

Firing beholders hearts that came to fcome her, 

So Beauty cloath'd in bafmeffe did adome her, 

That 
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That e*en the good (who elfe the vice did blame) 

Thought fhee deferued pi tie more ^^njhame: 

Condemning cunning Richards cruell minde, 

Who caus*d her fhame, the multittide to blinde, 

Left it his greater mifchiefe fhould behold, 

Which his ambition-plotters had in mold : 

So in them was the force oi feature feene, 

WhOy if lejfe famous, had more happy beene. 

Thus Nature makes each Body with the minde 

Some way to keepe Decorum: for we finde 

Markd bodies. Manners croffe accompany, 

Which in "w^W-Jhap' d vfQ feld, or neuer fee: 

For fhee doth Builder-like a Manfion frame 

Fit for the guejl fhould harbour in the fame. 

No Stature chufe too low, for fo in time 

Thy off-fpring may proue dwarfes ; yet do not clime 

To one too tall: for buildings mounted hie, 

TIteir vpper roomes feldome wellfumi/Kd be: 

Herein obferue the meane, it's beft of all. 

Let him not be obferu'd for low nor tall, 

Frefh, liuely colours, which faire women grace, 

Modeft, effeminate, alluring face. 

Is not fo much in Man to be refpefled, 

As oih^r graces are to be aife6led: 

The bloome of Beauty is a fading flower. 

Which Age and Care confumeth euery houre; 

It blafted once, is euer after loft. 

Like to a rofe nipt with vntimely froft. 

M A 
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A manly face in Man is more commended 
Then a faire face from Sun and Winds defended. 
A Carpet Knight, who makes it his diiefe care 
To tricke him neatly vp, and dodi not fpare 
(Though fparing) precious time for to deuouie, 
(Confulting with his glafle) a tedious houre 
Soone flees (fpent fo) whiles each irregular haire 
His Barbor rectifies, and to feeme rare, 
His heat-loft-lockes to thicken clofely curies. 
And curioufly doth fet his mifplac'd/vriJsf; 
Powders, perfumes, are then profiifely fpent. 
To reftifie his natiue nafty fent: 
This forenoones taske performed, his way he takes. 
And chamber-praftis'd craning, curfies makes 
To each he meets ; with cringes, and fcrew'd faces, 
(Which his too partiall glafle approu'd for graces:) 
Then dines, and after courts fome courtly dame^ 
Or idle bufie-bout miflpending game; 
Then fuppes, then fleepes, then rifes for to fpend 
Next day as that before, as t'were the end 
For which he came: fo womaniz'd tum'd Dame, 
As place 'mongft Quids changlings he might claime; 
What? Doe not fuch difcouer their weake minde 
(Vnapt for aftiue vertue) is inclinde 
To fuperficiall things, and can imbrace 
But outward Habits for intemall Grace, 
The mindes gifts cbe the bodies grace adome. 
Where thats defe£litu^ to affeSi is /come: 

For 
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For ASlioris hindered by too much obferuing 
Of decency: but where a well deferuing 
And fetled reputation is; then there 
Each thing becomes, and is accounted rare: 
Where that's defeftiue, ftriuing to affeft 
Anothers worthy their weakenejfe doth deteft. 
Let thy Mate be what fuch doe ftriue to feeme, 
Thou muft ih& fubjiance^ not ^tjhoiie efteeme: 
When thou haft found this well form*d cabinet, 
Try what rich Jewels are within it fet: 
Set wealth apart, thou (halt more clearely fee 
His Vertues (Riches dazell ludgements Eye) 
Who weds for wealthy (he onely wealth doth wed, 
Not Man, which got, and in poffeflion had, 
Loue languifhes: yet till ones death fhee*s forced 
To Hue with him; though wealth faile, yet diuorced 
They cannot be; fo is fhe all his life 
His riches Widow (though fhe be his Wife.) 
That golden Age (when fuUen Satume raigned, 
For Vertues loue, (not Golds) the glory gained; 
To be fo ftil'd, it was not then demanded 
How rich in gold, or how that he was landed: 
When they did "wooe, fimplicitie had wont 
Be firft, which now is laft, in leaft account) 
With Vertue leading Loue, be Wedlocks ayme. 
And greateft wealth, a pure vnfpotted name: 
They liu'd and lou*d, then ioying each in other. 
Not fearing that their Mate fliould loue another. 

M 2 Seduc'd 
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Youth's apt to flip: but a notorious deed 

From Nature, not from Age, doth ftill proceed; 

And though that Fortune herein oft hath part, 

Yet th'aftions ftill are iudged from the heart. 

Adrajlus thinking to reuenge the harmes 

Of his dead Loue, his naked weapon warmes 

In his brothers bofome (too deare bloud to fpill) 

In ftead of his that did his Lady kill: 

Fleeing to Croefus, he him entertained, 

Where his behauiour fo much credit gain'd. 

As Lydids hope, young Atis, Crosfus heire 

He got in charge; whom hunting vnaware 

His haplefle hand vnfortunately flew, 

Whiles at a Boare his difmall Dart he threw: 

Yet was it thought intention, and not chance, 

Till being freely pardon'd the offence, 

Left more diaft'rous chances fliould fall out. 

His owne felfe-flaughter cleer*d them of that doubt: 

Thus when opinion hath poffeft the minde. 

It leaues a deepe impreffion long behinde; 

And they mujl doe much good, that haue done ill. 

Ere they be trujied, wet^t by fate or will. 

See Drunkennejfe (from which all vices fpring) 
Doe no way ftaine him; for that ftill doth bring 
Contempt, di/grace, ^xiAJhame: Cyrce made fwine 
Of wife Vlyjfes fellowes, drunke with wine. 
The Macedonian Monarch (lately nam'd) 
Is not for worth fo prais'd, as for that blam'd; 
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He in his drinke deftroy'd his deareft^^inu/. 
That did 'fore him his Fathers deeds commend: 
Nor could his after-teares wafh off that ftaine 
Which doth to blot his a£lions dill remaine: 
For if one would his glorious anions (how. 
How (Irong, chafte, valiant, milde to captiu'd foe; 
With fuch braue deeds though he the world hath fild. 
Yet this ftill ftayes, He drunke, deare Oytus IdkL 

No Gamejler let him be: for fuch a Man 
Shall flill be lofer, doe the bed he can; 
His mind and money it frets, and deftroyes 
And wafts the precious Hme he here enioyes: 
Some in leffe time vnto fome Art attaine. 
Then others fpend in Play\ fomes pleafii^ vaine 
Will feeme fo milde, in this deare double loffe, 
They outwardly not take it for a croffe: 
But when all's gone (for they but then giue ouer) 
Their fmother'd ang^ifh they at laft difcouer; 
Whereof mans/J?^, the Fiend aduantage takes, 
Whiles on felfe-flaughter*d rockes, he gathers wrakes. 
Examples hereof we may daily fee. 
How fome by halter, fome hy pcyfon die; 
And who goe not fo farre, yet their laft ends 
Contemned need, and mifery attends: 
For this ill haunts them, who to play are bettt^ 
They feldome Uaiu till their ejlate be /pent. 

With others ftieetes let him not be acquainted, 
( They are ftill Jlairid, whom once that fin hath tainted) 

And 
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And neuer hope to haue him true to thecy 

Who hath oft prei*d on changed varietie: 

Befure who Itath had choice, will n£re digeji 

To feed on one dijh, (though offweetejl tajle) 

And who fo ftraies, loues not, but lulls; in one 

Doth Loue delight, when that leaues, Loue is gone; 

For Grcu:e and Lujl ne're harbour in one Inne, 

And where Luji lodges, euer lodgeth Sinne: 

Which Sinne when it is to a liabit growne, 

Not feare of God (but Man, left it be knowne) 

Doth ftay the execution: but be fure 

Though the A^he hindred, yet the hearts impure, 

Whofe Lu/ls will predomine in time and place, 

Not ouer-rul'd by Gods preuenting Grace, 

Befides, he will be ftill fufpefting thee, 

Though thou beeft pure as fpotlefle Chajlitie: 

For vice is euer conuerfant in ill, 

AndguUtie as itfelfe thinkes others JHIL 

Vpon this Earth there is no greater Hell, 

Then with fufpefting lealoufie to dwell. 

See that his humors (as neere as may be) 

Doe with each humor of thy minde agree; 

Or elfe contention, and dijfention ftill. 

Will bar your fweet content; while the ones will 

The others doth refift, Loue cannot be 

Twixty?r^ and water, they will ne're agree: 

True friendfliip muft expreffe 'twixt man and wife. 

The comfort, Jlay, defence, and port of life, 

M 4 Is 



179 



Qv A itmj HusbtuuL 



k3 confiB'd. 
3 i«-vnl katk chB'd) 



"• ^r ' "Tt jnc *"' ^t^r* * W|ffr 'wx»t jj 'mH ; 



*I1H3C ^VUK •i^EcK ^mZLS. .mM^ ^BSmMb iBD^k 

3mL :3»c»KS rsc 



:^=c ic :2inr -r=^i^ -rcE ^m-. ac a 
Vc«e ^ax ooar .*»nr. iggu 7j 

, :/sw - 'ict 3 ire ::tMi. tocs -we doe 



•VIsLi ik: :3& :3ii£ irzor J£aL :iK zsks aad heat 



' \lxEoer •acrrc :r xr i '^naar jgssaBsmaei, 

Makes 



A happie Husband. 167 



Makes it vnequall, rather Policy 

I may call fuch RefpeSl, then HoneJly\ 

Which ftill afpiring, quickly oft mounts hie, 

And in fliort time vnto that marke comes nie 

At which it aimes: but builded on falfe grounds, 

A fudden fall it vnawares confounds. 

But Honefiy doth alwaies goe vpright, 

With fetled pace; not wauering for the might 

Of windeSy times, nor occqfions: it goes flow, 

But ftill attaines the end, towards which doth goc. 

Now fuch an Honejl man I wifli thee finde. 

As ftill is Homjly out of Honejl minde: 

That's Wifdomes firft ground : next is to propofe 

A certaine forme of life; for euer thofe 

(Who diuers in themfelues) aime at no end, 

But as occafion offers, each way tend, 

Neuer attaine the marke. If Hawke aff(^ 

To tmjfe two Birds^Jhe doth on neither prey: 

Thefe grounds being laid, an vnfain'd Pietie 

Muft build thereon, and though that diuers be 

Religions^ Lawes ; yet ours amongft them all 

Is trueft, pureft, moft authenticall. 

Religion true, loues God, and quiets vs, 

And refts in a Soule free and generous: 

Wh^rt fuperjlition is a franticke error, 

A weake mindes fickneffe, & the owne Soules terror: 

Religious men doe ftill feare God for loue^ 

The fuperftitious, left they torments proue. 

Let 
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Let tin^ Mate be a sulb, whofe feded faith 

la tnie Re^^>» nine foai»datxxi hath: 

Re Yvixt tkioie bcMiies loue doth beft refide, 

\VboQ<^ i^ijes xid ieiJe<ipixiioQS doe dhiide: 

TW locR' dide Visrtma aext in ocxlcr goe, 

Fnwi «iaoc2i tbe neft as mMii foore fountaines flow; 

/VMm.v t^ fstl piKe hadi. to fce and duife, 

WUdi is K^ BeedMI aad of fo great vfe; 

Tlu: vjHii it ««^g3«y dni^ doe fecme bat li|^ 

\VUbc<«t it accUi^ caji be dooeof w^fat: 

1^ it tinais^s eoes "^^aiaci S^MtHirr are alfhf iued, 

v{ sri^" fKsuu^^jiiQBSWBr ^amgs mumr hamis hmSk gwiimai. 

/%< be SKsd i« Jr«iK^}v »A to c ywnmanri . 

Fee i»n:jC d»3^ az Sm.ums Lav maA ftand, 

Tbe .V'^^'Tcy rv*^' iw»e? tbe Psfums ftOi in \ 

Ani :iinctiy S:Qnics tbe=:i v«^ an aaAcre Lav, 

\V^ XAJt^iCvm it irxnies^ cor ihr£m. 

\\Ve 3»dl ncc ail c^Mioemne > «Vi 

Tc" VMne tboB^ 3ita(t aoii xieed^oS. bafe t 

It s^ "^mnammt^ ^ 23ie t>^ oeakaae: 

Bxc S^ i^ s^ecre matimqpi ^^ ccmaesane tbe 

Xixt. t." is? 3'l.:^nw»^ be ais: r^b: samft doe 
Wiwc'i ic c.x^*5«s;. . rnsKV ace ixc d tbereto;) 
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It is a conftant patient refolution 

Of baflileffe Courage' ^2\n^ the reuolution 

Of times and fortunes: it regards not paines, 

Where Honor is the Hire, Glory the gaines: 

It's fenfible carefull mans felfe to faue, 

Not daring offer wrong, more then receiue. 

As Pmdent, lujly and valiant, fo he mull 

Be temperate^ this vertue hath foule luft^ 

KnAplea/ure for it's obieft: it commands, 

Laps, and reformes our fenfuall thoughts; it (lands 

Twixt a dejire, and dulneffe of our nature, 

And is the fpurrer on, or the abater 

Of ill or good, fhamefaft in refufmg 

Things filthy, honeft in things comely chufing; 

Though yfxHi perfeilion thefe no one man fits. 

Yet let him be free from their oppofits: 

He muft htfober, not giuen to excejfe. 

It cures, and keepes in health, minde it doth dreffe; 

Making it pure, and capable of good, 

It's Mother, and good counfell is the Brood: 

Exceffe doth dull the Spirits, and breeds difeafe. 

So after punifh'd by what firft did pleafe. 

Learn' d let him be, his learning generall, 

Profound in none, yet haue fome skill in all ; 

Whofe deeply learn'd, his Booke is moft his Wife, 

Conuerfing ftill with it, fo of his Life 

His Wife not halfe enioyes, for moft is fpent 

In ftudy, fo what (hould yeeld moft content. 

Societies 
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Sccuti/s debar'd : I doe viih then 

Who are metre Srho'lars, may lioe fiogie i 

L€armng befcts the veake and feeble 

But polifhes tbe ftrot!^ and well mdm'd: 

The one Vaifu-ghry pufies with feife mnrrif. 

The otiiers bfaine is fedcd iudgemcats feat. 

Then (b leain'd let him be, as he may chafe 

Flowers of beft Boc^es, wfaofe fwcct fent he jwr €^ 

To re&ifie his knowledge, and diflill 

From thence life-bleflix^ precepts, which (b will 

Temper his vnderftanding, that the firowne 

Of fickle Fortune neuer (hall caft downe. 

Not bold in/feeck^ no man of many words 

Chufe thou a Husband^ leau>' tree afibrds 

The fmalleft (lore of fruit: Both words amd deeds 

Seldcnu, or neuer from one Man proceeds. 

Who guides his words, he in a word is wife: 

Yet let him not be fullenly precife, 

But gentle, pleating, not crabbed, or tart. 

The wife mans tongue is euer in his heart; 

The fooles hearts in his tongue: it is great game 

For to be/Uent, and onesfelfe containe. 

And fee with whomfoeuer he conuerfe, 

(Left he be thought ill nurtur'd, or peruerfe) 

That he be kinde, obfequious, af&ble, 

To fit himfelfe vnto their humors, able 

To change condition with the time^ and place. 

Is wifdome, andfuch leuity doth grace: 

So 
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So Arijlippus each facSy each behauioiir 
Did dill become, and was a gracing fauour. 
Choofe thou a Husband older by fome yeares 
Then thou thy felfe art, Man age better beares 
Then Women: for bearing of children makes 
Their Strength decay, foone beautie them forfakes: 
Many crops fnake a field foone to be bare^ 
Where that that beares not loftg continues /aire. 
Now Lady fuch a man I wifli you finde, 
As here I haue defcrib'd, with whom to binde 
Your felfe, is to be bleft, leading a life 
Full of content^ free from contentious .^^In^. 

A Wit^s beliauiour, 

BVt to finde good, is not enough to fhow. 
But hauing found him, how to keepe him fo; 
Then fince I haue aduis'd you how to chufe him, 
I will giue fome aduice how you fhould vfe him. 
Obedience firft thy will to his mull fit, 
(He is the Pylot that muft goueme it) 
It man condemnes of inabilitie, 
When Womefi rule, that are borne to obey: 
Nor is it Honor to Her, but afhame 
To be matched with one onely man in name: 
But if imperious, He (hould more defire 
Then due rejpeil doth of a Wife require; 
Thinke not harfh ftubbomnefle will ere procure him 
To be more milde (it rather will obdure him.) 

The 
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rkt cpAh/ atf^ if^ tkt a^gfj Hor/e tnragits, 
MiUf cvw ^m4fj^:tk^^n^ kis in affwagis\ 
Fnvn tWde^huckc flint iriy fee the lightnii^ flies. 
Rut tbiftcke *gainft voolL the flafiung flame none 
Nor i$ the clwgor hard : the ones/oft uaimre (fpies; 
I jK to the others kardmtft an abature. 
Win thou thy Mate ^ith mdUmes: for eadi croffe 
Ant\rar'd with mfftr. is to both a lofle; 
I Jknr AS the .S^ whidi *gainft a diurlifli rocke 
Hn^jikc» brauii^ billowes with a boiflmis ftrdce, 
Seekii^ by ^^ntlg torce to throw on iands 
The AiAc neiiAi:^ fn:iiy, which \-ninou*d ftandsy 
Rcfy^Uiru: his K\d biI]v^iK*es with like fcorne. 
As th\>:hcTS NrAucn* had bouiift them beforne; 
Thus K>:h tHii liriue, and ibiuii^ ax« o'recome. 
The rA^Ck' is wvnvx the Bui^s crnfli'd in fbme: 
\\>ef^e«ti^ the ^vm cahneh^ the Ssmd imbiaices^ 
And with fiRKX>th foi^chead louii^ly it graces: 
Beii^ CNXit^m; that it thculd bcMUid hSsJk&tK 
\c<udin^ tv^ mcujfw^^ where /i-nr6ul'd befare. 
>»> 1« :hy «r-*->'«.v"; xxinne thy Ht^i^gmd to it 
If ThjLt vT.>e noc then nochir^ eiie will doe it: 
Be^'jinr y.\^ i^-iV-iiw:^ *v> rso Jir^^er nme hizu 
If be jvrottoe t. >ie cxnaoc thfnke \vc kioe him: 
If x:^pr: .^;w btt~ r»ix: .V^em aaac M yfc 
I: fsvoc r>>-: :^x«sh'. i •: r^rtjes to^ AtjS-.- 
Wlnci nill m-:/. r^irre cvn c:xs>" Spit <cn7KW>. 
W^: ^^h: hi:^ v-xmlsc in njcsce: then paiwaDcm 

Of 
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Of friends will hardly end : for mery iarre 

Is ominous pre/aging life long warre. 

And where two ioyn'd doe iar, their ftate deca)fes, 

They goe not forward^ who draw diuers wayes, 

Being yoakt together', your firft care muft be, 

That with your Husband you in loue agree: 

As farre {rom fondnejfe be, as from negle^l, 

Mixing affeHion with a (laid refped: 

If toying fondnefle were Mans onely ayme, 

Not reafoHy but his lufl fhould chufe his Dame; 

Where Whores lafciuious, that can "wayes inuent 

Should equalize thee^ nay, giue more content: 

No, thefe are not the loyes he hopes to finde, 

The Body not fo much he weds, as minde. 

Be neuer fond, nor without caufe vnkinde, 

Thefe are the fruits of an inconftant minde: 

Thou muft not if his fortunes doe decline, 

Be difcontented, or feeme to repine, 

But beare a conftant countenance not difmaid, 

As if you were of mifery afraid: 

His fortunes you muft good or bad abide, 

With chaines of mutuall loue, together tide. 

The lofle of that which blind-fold Chance doth giue, 

Cannot a worthy generous minde agrieue: 

For it will neuer take it for a croffe, 

Which cannot make one wicked by its loiTe: 

Nor by the gaining good, both foole and knaue 

Are often rich, if fuch affliftions haue. 

They 
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They driue them to defpairei but draw the wife^ 
With eleuated thoughts, fuch things defpife. 
Seneca (kith, the gods did take delight 
To fee graue Caio, with his Fate to fight: 
O ! what (hould we, whofe hopes doe higher rife. 
If Heathens thus could worldly things defpife? 
4^i<fZt^if crft doth mount the IVi/er hie, 
lofeph and lob rofe by aduer/itie: 
It*s figne of a weake minde to be ddefled 
For worldly lojfe, (fuch neuer are refpefled) 
If thou wouldft not be irkefome to thy mate. 
Be cheerefull, not fuccumbing with his fate: 
Yet if that anguilh doth afflifl his minde. 
You muft not feeme fo from the world refin'd 
As to difdaine what humane crofTe brings forth. 
Pride to be fmgular, that is, not worth: 
Nay, thou muft be a mirror, to refleft 
Thy Husbands minde; for as is his afpe£t, 
So fhould be thine. Pale Phodfe yeelds no light. 
When th*interpos'd earth bars hir Phoebus fight: 
But when no obieft intercepts his ftreames, 
Shee deckes her felfe with light rebating beames. 
Euen fo as is thy Husbands icy, or paine. 
So muft thy icy ^XiAforraw waxe, or waine: 
Be not too curious in his wayes to prie, 
Sufpition ftill makes the fufpefted trie 
lealauji^s feare: for why fhould fhee fufpeft 
That knowes her felfe g^iltie of no defeft? 

If 
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If he perceiue thee of thy felfe defpaire, 

He will thinke fweeter ioyes are otherwhere. 

Which thou doft want; fo thou thy felfe (halt giue 

The firft occqfion to what may thee grieue: 

Thy owne de/ert muft Htm vnto thee binde, 

Defert doth make afauage to be kinde: 

It is an Adamantine chaine to knit 

Two foules fo faft, nought can them difunite; 

Where that moft fweet communion of the mindes, 

Saue each in other, no contentment findes; 

And whatfoeuer the one touches neere, 

lealous, the other ne're conceales for feare. 

Brutus his honor (dearer pris'd then life) 

Concredited to Portia his Wife\ 

What feare from d^zxc^ friends caus'd him conceale, 

Worth and defert made him to her reueale 

Great Cafars death, and who his conforts were, 

With their defignes, he did impart to her; 

Nor is their birth, or beautie of fuch might. 

To alienate their hearts, or giue delight: 

Who had more beautie then that captiu'd Queene, 

The faire Statira^ when in griefe was feene 

The pearly haile blading her beautie fields, 

W)i\ch feemelifiejfe euen cloath'd in for row yeelds; 

Being graced with modeftie, and vnftain*dyiiiVA, 

More force flill faireneffe with fuch fellowes hath: 

Yet could not her faire beautie moue the thought 

Of Alexander^ (though leffe faire haue brought 

N Oft 
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On Coptsiaes to be capcises f doc licr ftatc 
vShee bcc:^ mazied \ dSd affoaioa bate: 
For :bc& her Z*ir^% DjskgkUr jtt vafiaia'dL 
\\\l>cvre hrffhTJf £1 cccsp&rifoc riSr,ain'd. 
Goc:^ bcr ko£y raxbrr ib bcfcre. 
As :>? iii iZ iSe rs5 ziAjuj Karc, 

Foe sf /TM/irsim. ^swar: xmbS^L or JiordL 
Cciiji liiK cjigck'i :^ MjTsgat at shs 

As .: H:^f ^ 3oi: iLu: i:r x: Trrfaryr 

^^,:uK ns 1:: nixx. £&£ .V nuK 
TVtw r^c ,Kio;^ » -isfc ir or 

"^^"ri^z vnnx J"*7«B^ \ .airtT- ins i. xoes- xudbe :?at 

r ';. :^ ^i^x:u :C5»i OR .du 3UK Jlbt ^CK 
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Swift running Time, nor g^ue alluring plea/urc 

The leaft aduantage, to make any feifure 

On her rare vertues. A foule vacant JKll 

Is foom /educed to doe goad or ill: 

For \\\it perpetuall motion is the minde, 

In cLllion ftill, while to ^v&flejh confinde; 

(From which foule prifon it takes often ftaines. 

For abfolutely good no man remaines,) 

Imploi'd if not 'bout good, about fome ///, 

Producing fruits which doe difcouer ftill 

How it is laboured like a fertile field, 

Which fruit, or weeds abundantly doth yeeld, 

As it is manur'd ; be not idle then, 

Nor giue vice time to worke vpon thy braine 

Imagined ///: for what it there conceiues, 

It oft brings out, and in di/honour leaues : 

The purejl things are eajteji to beftairid, 

And ifsfoone loft which carefully was gaitid, 

Penelope did wheele and diftaffe handle, 

And her daies worke vndid at night by candle; 

Nor labour-forcing need compeld that taske. 

Which toiling daies, and tedious nights did aske: 

(For (he was Queene of Ithacke) *twas her name, 

Which vertuous care kept fpotleffe free from blame \ 

One of fo many fuiters of each fort, 

As for her loue did to her Court refort, (ftaine, 

Not fpeeding; would haue fpoke that might her 

( Tlie greateft hate, when loue turtles to difdaine,) 

N 2 If 
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Be thou this carefull Goodwife, for to lend 
Thy helping hand, thy Husbands meanes to mend. 
Laft let thy conuerfation be with fuch, 
As foule-mouth'd malice can with no crinu tutcfa: 
I cannot but condemne fuch as delight 
Still to be fad and fullen in the fight 
Of their owne Husbands^ as they were in feare, 
(Sure guUtie offome crime fuch Women are) 
But when they goflip it witii other wiues 
Of their owne cut, then they haue merrie liues, 
Spending, and plotting how they may deceiue 
Their Husbands, rule themfelues, and maftrie haue; 
O let fuch Wometi (for they make-bates be 
Twixt Man and Wife) neuer confort with thee: 
But fhunne them, as thou doft fee one that's faire 
Flee the fmall poxe; both like infeftious are. 
The graue, ftaid, blameleflfe, and religious Dames, 
Whofe carriage hath procured them honeft names \ 
Are fit companions, let fuch be thy Mates, 
When wearied with affaires, thou recreates 
Thy felfe with harmelefle mirth: yet doe not walke 
Often abroad, that will occafion talke; 
Though thou haft ftore ol friends, yet let none be 
(Sauing thy Husband) QounfeUer to tlue\ 
Hee's neereft to thee^ and it will indeare him^ 
He is thy felfe, thou needeft not to feare him: 
Be free with him, and tell him all thy thought, 
It's He muft helpe, when thou haft need of ought ; 

N 3 And 
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To the moft Noble Prince 
Charles. 



ifdaine 7wt Sir, this offering which/make, 
Although the mc^ni^/mokedoth towrefo 
blacke\ 

Nor thinkemy^rts faint ' caufethey darkly Jhine^ 
Tapers bume dimme, are fet before a (hrine. 
Some better hap to haue t/ieir ^r?i fruit glad, 
ThisComonvfo^tnafquesmm^inmourning/Iiade: 
And^ s flrange^ You (folely left for our reliefe) 
For ffdue, doeproue a cor fiue to our griefe : 
Weigh what it is to adde to tfiofe opprefl. 
Then by Your woe, ours Jliall ftot be increq/l: 
Igranty ^^r Sonne nor S\^i^6i good, canfmother 
Gri^kyforfo great, & good, a Queen & Mother. 
Yet moderate this forrow; as you're feene 
To vfe in loy, fo vfe in griefe a meane, 
Ore Tnatch thy matchlej/e felfe, t/iat all may fee 
Her courage, worth and loue, doe Hue in Thee : 
Tlien may this pen, which with teares drawes my 
In gold Thy glorious a,6iionsafter paint, (plaint, 

Your HighneflTe moft humble feruant, 
Patrick Hannay, 



197 



i8s 





The firft Elegie. 

S doth a Motlier, who before her 
eyes, 

Her Ages hope, her onely Sonne 
efpies 

Butchered, and bathing ftill in 
bloudy ft rands, ( ftands ; 

Rauiftit with fudden^i^<? amazed 
Nor weepes, nor Jighes^ nor lets one teare diftill, 
But (with fixt eye) ftill gazeth on her ill: 
But when with time Iter fmothered grief e forth vents, 
She waftes her eyes in tcarcs, lier breath \n plaints: 
So we aftonifht could not tell our woe; 
Who doe grieue mojl, leajlftgties of grief e doefhow^ 
Yet tinu to thofe, in time, a time affords, 
To weepe and waile, and fhew tlieir woe in words. 
Time grant vs now this time, left ol her praife 
Our offpring hearing, and when lur fwift dayes 
Had run their courfe, they heare none of our plaints, 
Doe either thinke fome Poets pen tier paints. 

Or 
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Of fouley wants vigor? this Queene was ihtfoule, 

^hoit faculties "worlds frailties did controule; 

Correfted the ill humors, and maintained 

In // a wholefome concord, while ^^ raign'd: 

But now (fhe gone) the world feemes out of frame, 

Subordinate /^i^«j now as Princes clame 

Signorie oVe ihtfoule, which doe torment 

The whole with anguifh ; make the heart to faint, 

Whofe fad infeSlion generally*s fo fpred. 

Grief es Charafter on euery brow is read. 

Our eies fo drop (wer*t not God frees thofe^iar^^ 

The world might dread a new deluge of teares. 

Dread? (thus diftreft) we rather fhould defire 

With the worlds diffolution to expire 

Our lateft woes, 'twere better haue no being. 

Then Hue in woe, fo as we are ftill dying. 

Leaue foolifli pajjion, dares thou thus repine 

'Gainft what's enafted by ^'t powers diuine? 

Humbly fubmit, yttpajjlon were a word, 

VfeleflTe, a nothings nzm^, fpeech fhould afford 

No place for it, if it fhould not nowfhaw 

Ifs being by our grieuing in this woe: 

Yet the wds fhort, which on c2L<difoule hath feaz'd, 

// and the caufe can neVe be equalized: 

I will not blaze her birth, defcent or State, 

Her Princely Progenie, her royall mate: 

They're knowne befl, and greateji, yet thefe are 

But accidental! honours: but this Jlarre 

With 



201 



1 88 Elegie I. 



With proper beames was fo refplendent here, 
Others (though bright) yet when^ did appeare. 
Did lofe their luftre: Jhe honoured Iter place^ 
Her place not her: Jhe Queene, was Queen's tole grace. 
*Twasyhe the Antique Poets fo admir'd, 
When with prophetique furie they infpir'd. 
Did faine the heaLuerdy pcnt^ers, they did fee, 
(As in a dreame) that/uch a one ihould be: 
And for each feuerall^o^,^ ihould containe, 
One Deitie they did for that ordaine, 
Not one for all, for that too much had beene, 
To faine Iter like, whofe like was neuer feene. 
Nor is their number equal! to lier merits, 
Yoxjhe a farre off was (hew'd to thofejjHrrtf, 
Now had they liu'd Iter verities to haue feene; 
The Goddeffes fure numberleffe had beene, 
But s well they did not, for thenyft^ fhould be 
(Though guiltleffe) yet caufe ol Idolatrie^ 
For they who honoured IterJItade before, 
Seeing Iter ftdjlancc needs muft // adore. 
The Morallijls did all of Iter diuine. 
When they made eucry vcrttie foeminine; 
And but they knew thatyJ/rA a one fhould be, 
Doubtlcffe with tltetn vertue fhould haue beene He. 
Tcrufc all flories are compiled by Mati^ 
Or Poets fiflions fince the world began, 
Vt)u (hall not finde (true or intaginarie) 
I -ike worth in otu^ whofe cUts in nought doth varie. 

Nay, 
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Nay, take the abieSls in thefe bookes reuil'd 

For bafeft/a:r/j, fo vicious and defil'd, 

As they feeme Natures monfters, made in fcome, 

AsfoUeSy her other faire workes to adome, 

(Contrar^s opposed doe others bejl fet forth) 

They feme not all, to parallel fier worth. 

They are deceiu'd, who fay the world decaies, 

And ftill grows worfe and worfe, as old with daies : 

For then this Age could neuer that haue (howne 

Which was long fmce to Salomon vnknowne, 

A woman: but had he liued in our times, 

He might haue found one fo deuoid of crimes. 

That her owne merits (if merits could faue) 

Might iuftly (as of d\x^) faluation craue. 

I rather thinke the worlds firft Infancie, 

Growing more perfeft with Antiquitie, 

(As younglings doe) trauel'd till now at height, 

Big of perfection, brought this birth to light: 

This fecond to that Maiden-Mot/ter-Daughter, 

She only was before, this only after: 

For on this Grace and Nature fpent fuch ftore, 

As after her we need expeft none more, 

And thofe who read her praife when we are gone, 

Would thinke we but defcrib'd a worthy one, 

Not that there was one fuch, but thaty*^ here 

Left /«r/ of /ler, which and ifs feed fhall beare 

Succefliue witnefle to all doubtfull ages, 

Of her rare vertues, which in thofe Aq^lt^ pledges 

Still 
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Still Hue: theyUe fay our praife came (hort, we dull 
\Vithj5^«rA defefUue, could not to the full 
Set forth lur unntA^ which ^ at death did giue: 
Others may goods not goodtujft off-J^ng leaue. 
But^^ bequeath'd lur goodnejfiy for hir merit 
Obtained her ijfue Ihould that wealth inherit, 
Wliich we poffefle in them^ while they doe preafe 
(As vfurars) iSoaXfifdu ftill to incrcafe: 
Only ambitious to augment that^^l^rr. 
Robbing the wcrld^ which either is but pooie: 
Or feemes (b» fet by tiuwL, ieggers may boaft. 
But tk^ alone haue all that vceaUh ii^Toft: 
And though that (Jiv/the worids^v^hadi rcfind^ 
And tooke the triU He left this ivnr bdundc; 
Pitt\-ir!^ the djn:jfe the UJier (hould obficure. 
Of ier \srs^tjlmU^ while flcfh did it immure: 
V<^c did He noc with ir of aD bereaue rs. 
But with ier jfy^Hn^. iaffauge did leaue vs. 
For ier pretenzKnL why then fhonkl we tofle 
Our^ <>a^y with torment? or grieoe that omr lofie 
Kjith Hiia^% amch'd? or auie zse held ier dcare^ 
\\1:>t iv uy' ptaxit. tc be liufpg^ here? 
'* V rjL»jr rbsoclvi naovK iS^ tir:s &i leaue rx, 
Arxi rxHigic bitc 3fi20irf»xloc»oc iirfrcoaidrcaneri: 
O ."-"xxr ±JLt ^^laxr iil :c r^it it lait 
W'^^oi '*:iy i: nriztci::::^ IcxtM riay weC be ghefL 
A x^ irxx* tiic Zji£ iccfi crcw=e the itiSiFmi tKL 
:^>r^ iwcc Mt. wic ivla:^. i£*c :b well! 

For 
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For askt, \ljhe did willing hence depart, 

Said, (rapt with heauenly iy^; With All My Hart. 

Though ^/Zj/S be fraile, yet hers fo void oifeare^ 

(For death did not in his owne fhape appeare) 

Did entertaine fo kindly ifs o\m<tfoe^ 

(Who came to Court, but vnVares kild her fo) 

As Jhe efteem'd it only one hard thruft 

At that ftrait gate by which to life we muft : 

Faithf Hope^ and Loue poffeft Iter heart and fninde, 

Leauing no place iorfearefull tlwughts to finde: 

Troupes of white Angels did her bed impaile. 

To tend iht/aules flight from the flefhly gaile, 

// to conduft vnto that heauenly throne^ 

Which Chriji prepared, with glore to crowne Iter on, 

O! how my flefh-clog'dy&//& would fcale the skie. 

And leaue that deare companion here to lie. 

To fee lier entertained, with glory crown'd, 

While troupes of Angels Iter ariuall found 

To that new kingdofne: t/iey all God doe praife 

For her tranjlation^ and tJuir voices raife. 

In figne of loy^ but yet that loy comes fhort 

Of what tliey make for moft to tliem refort, 

For, for the greater fmner, ChriJI hath faid, 

That doth repent, the greater ioy is made: 

Yet tliafs made vp in glore^ ioxjhe fo farre 

Doth thofe exceed, as one another Jlar re: 

What may we thinke vnto herfoule is fhowne, 

When from her bafer-part fuch vertue's flowne 

O As 
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As a fad x^M^xtXit feare their /enjes pierce, 

Who fighing fee ker forrow-futed-//Ifaf/5r; 

What would tA^y doe, if their vaildyS^ could fpie 

Her fitting cro\vn'd aboue the ftarrie skief 

Sure t/iey would doe (nay in their hearts fkey doe) 

Euen at the thought thereof with reiierence bow. 

But leaue to fpeake, nay, not fo much as thinke, 

Leaft of thofe loyes which neVe in heart could finke. 

Lets not enuy*^, but inueigh *gainft our Fate, 

That we behinde her are (laid here fo late: 

And let's not moume for Iter, thaX/he's gone hence. 

But for our felnes, that we are kept from thence 

Whither y^*j gone: jret let no teare oVe-flow, 

( Sorrow foofte-ceafeth tftafs disburdnedfo) 

Let them ftraine inward, if theyle needs diftill. 

And with their drops thy hearts fad center fill. 

And when its full, it can no more containe, 

Let the caske breake, and drowne thee in that tnaine. 
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ON THE QVEENE. 
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//e world's a Sea 0/ errors, a/l muft 
paffe, 

Where Jhelues and funds tlu purling 
billow blindes: 
Mens bodies are fraile barks of brittle glaffe, 
Whichflillare tofs'dwithaduerfeXidi^s cSj'windes, 
Reafon's the Pylot that the courfe dire£ls, 
Which makes tlu veffell (as ifs height) /told out, 
Faffions are partners, aflUl-iarring-rout: 
Succumbing-thoughts are life-inuadingXtak^s. 
How built her body! fuch a voyage inade\ 
How great her reafon ! which fo rightly fway^d\ 
How pliant paffions! which fo well obayd\ 
How ^«//?^thoughts, vaine doubts durfl nirein- 

(uade. 

Her body, reafon, paffions, thoughts ^ii/]^r^^, 
To make her life the Art tofaile this Sea. 
O 2 
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The Second Elegie 

Ach Qonntrie now contributes to the 
Thames^ 

Which a fupport of euerie currant 
clames: 

Why doft thou fo fweet Thames? Is not ^y forroiv 
Sufficient for thy/elfe, but thou muft borrow? 
Or wants thy waters worth for fuch a charge^ 
As to conduft Great Annes laft hoAy'd-barget 
Or is it 'caufe fo luft and kinde thou art, 
Thou' It not incroach that, wherein each hath part? 
Sure that's the cau/e\ the lojfe is generall. 
And that laft Office muft be helpt by all. 
Yet wonder not they come not now fo fweet, 
As they doe vfe, when they to folace meet: 
They're not themfelues, they are compounded things, 
For euery one his lateft ofTring brings, 
And fends it by thefe Brookes, vnto Her Shrine, 
Whofe waters with their teares are turned brine: 
Each fubiefls cheeke fuch falling drops diftaine. 
As if to Atvfyjighes had diffolu'd the braine: 
Which from their eyes ftill in abundance powre, 
Like a moift haile, or liquid pearly fliowre: 
Which in fuch hafte, each one another chafes. 
Making fwift torrents in late torrid places, 
Difgoi^ing in thefe Brookes, making them rife. 
So 's foueraigne Thames almoft feares a furprife: 

O 3 Feare 
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Feare not (faire Quiene) it is not thdr ambitiam^ 
But fwellingy&rwa;, that breeds ilsyfu/piium: 
It^s farrow feeds thofe currents and tfaofe rifa^ 
Which thy \'aft channell vn\h an Oaan fils^ 
Which iye-irtd-kumtor fo hath chang*d tfay Nrntmrw, 
Thy fiflies thinke they Hue not in thy waUr: 
li^ or tkeir tafte is aker'd, for they diinke 
For thy iwext^fireamus they briny U^mt drinke: 
How weary'd is thy Sifter iamous Fartk^ 
Bringing i^ SaUlamtfs ibnowes from the North; 
Who comes not out of duties as the reft 
Who vnto TAiimus lAnr can^uU couiie adreft; 
.S^ comes i^ equalL will not yeeid in Imrxs, 
In /kHAlsjWrimr's nor in cmmiria carts. 
Great X^iatM/s lelie doth £eare iniiaiiur wrong, 
Seeir^ -ur ilnnge wauesthroqghhissniiSePTthvQag; 
Attd ciuieth Triifm to ibund an alannc; 
To Mi^onfie tbe .SA#-<^'tf> m all hafte to acme; 
\\1k> brinQ^tais billowes is fanue bottcO-ay, 
l\>e OHAse F^rus riry with their farce to ftay : 
Isj:: w&est the>~ :«e i^ t2u2> a21 wiapc ia ww; 
A:^i cbe ;]ia ci^ie c^' ut vd^ ixrow kcow; 
l^uy ^4i\ 2CC User ode=d;:e armes azLde, 
c^: xs JL ^^:s4fir4k /«7^ t^rvo^ tbeicr ^uIks doe guide; 
SCr« i.-:^ %tci jlI lie vuiiiuns cf ±ie JTtOu; 

Hir 
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Her they conduft, and to abate her woe^ 

Their Sea-delights and riches all they (how, 

Which Neptune (now in loue) would gladly giue her 

For loue^ yet dares not offer left hee grieue her\ 

Who loues and would not haue his loue vniinde, 

Muft wooe apleafant humor ^ vacant minde: 

This makes him ftay his fute, and ftriue to pleafe 

With all the &j^-allurements of the Seas: 

Yet all doe not fo much as moue one fmile, 

An anxious forrow foane difcouer^th guile] 

Yet he will guide and guard her grieuing ftreames, 

Whom at her entry in the wiflied Thames 

He leaues, and vowes in difcontent to moume; 

Till faireft Forth backe to the Sea retume. 

Her (ifter her receiues with kind embrace, 

Their liquid armes clafping, they interlace 

In loue fo ftraight, they cannot be vntwinde; 

They feeme both one^ in body and in minde. 

O happy vnion! laboured long in vaine, 

Referu'd by God to lames his ioyfull raigne, 

And Annes; O bleffed couple fo efteem'd 

By all fore-knowing lot^e, that He them deem'd 

Worthy each other, and to weare that lemime, 

Bleft Britaines now yvWtA-DicuUme, 

He efteem'd none, worthy to wear't before them. 

But kept it ftill in ftore, for to decore them. 

How did He fuffer thofe two Kingdomes trie 

All oi^n power, and ipnw^te policies 

O 4 Yet 



311 



19^ E^dgid IL 
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Great confidence his vertuous life mud bring, 
Whom fuch old foes^ loue forces make their King. 
Where was ere heard, of emulating yi?^, 
(Rooted in hate with others ouerthrowes 
Such and fo long) that did their wrath appeafe, 
And yeeld (won but by lone) to right, as thefe? 
Yet doe they not repent, they finde report 
Sometime is wrong'd, and may indeed come fliort 
In commendations; yet its rare (as here) 
For flie's a woman^ and (by kinde) will beare 
More theny^ fliould: but his laft fubiefts finde 
Themfelues with Sabds Queene of felf-fame minde, 
Thsitfafne (though faying by beliefe) had wrongfd 
Two Kings, not telling halfe to each that long'd; 
For England heard not, nor could it haue thought, 
That Scotlads king fuch wonders could haue wrought 
Long may he Hue, and die well, full of yeeres, 
And when his death (hall draw vs dry with teares, 
On Britaines Throne may his feed euer raigne, 
Till Chrijl doe come (to iudge the world) againe. ' 
Who would haue thought from the Scot'\isX<^'Dane^ 
Whom vanquifli'd England fo much did difdaine, 
(Oppreft with bafe fubiedlion) they did tume, 
(Being freed) Lord-dane to lurdane for a fcome; 
Who would haue thoght (I fay) fro Dane (hold fpring 
One, who from Scots and Englijh eyes fliould wring 
Such heartie teares\ mud not her worth be much, 
Since we doe finde //Ir-loue-efTefls proue fuch. 

How 
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To XowAy youth\ The large, law, open breaft^ 
Full, white, round, /welling, azure-vaiti d, incteajl 
The error, for they thought none Huing would 
Lay out Ivs^v parts, for all eyes to behold: 
So curious were the colours which were (howne^ 
As Nature hardly could from Arth^ knowne: 
So that they could adiudge them due to neither: 
B\xt participles, taking part oi either. 
Yet all by xwyce and gefture feemed glad. 
Wonder it was to fee a thing looke fad. 
New its not fo, the offrings are but teares. 
The Jighes, and groanes, of Britaines bleft-reft (heres 
Are now the acclamations\ thefe two ftreames. 
Compounded waters of mxi^lforrow feemes; 
Yet walke they hand in hand with equall pace, 
TVards that late pleafant, but now penfiue/iSii^ 
Where yt>/Tva» futed in a fable weed, 
Doth mth a mourning vaile each heart ore-fpread. 
And Phoebus for to make the world and minde 
To \i*eare one liuerie^ all his beames confinde^ 
Dimming each eye in darkneflfe of the night. 
Either atham*d to moume in open fight. 
Or loth to alter wth his brighter ^r«w»i^ 
Our late obfcured Cynthia s leffer gleames; 
For irr ^td/cule which doth vnih glory (hlne^ 
Left with ifs lodi:ing fomething that s diuine, 
Which with reflection fmileth on thefe raies, 
Which ier bright yi^MiSr now from the skies dijple^s. 

And 
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And thefe light orbes which with fuch fwiftnes roule 
About the Heauens^ acquainted with kerfaule^ 
To light her corps , doe fet in tuery porch 
Of the damantine Heaueti^ a ftarry torch^ 
Which darkned with the weeping Earths moid va- 
Are her laft lampes and neuer-dying tapers, (pours^ 
Thames trembles, Forth doth feuerife for feare^ 
Both roare to fee their foueraigne thus appeare; 
Their billowes breake their hearts againft ^tjhare^ 
T\i€\x fijhes faint (yet cannot tell wherefore) 
But when they float vpon the water crop, 
And fee the teares from eies and Oars which drop; 
They thinke them all too few, and adde their owne, 
And fwimme in proper waters (earft vnknowne) 
The water-Nymphes now round about her boat, 
Cloath'd in fad fable mourning habits float, 
The HatnadryadSy and the Siluans all 
To beare a part in this complaint they call. 
Who fince her death, had praflis'd in their teares, 
Stretnes deepe enough : none now the water feares, 
Tfiey brought with them fweet Camomile and Rew, 
Mint, Spicknardy Marioranty Iter way thq^ drew, 
yNx^ik flowers of choiceft colour and oifenty 
Which from the flender-weeping-ftalke was rent 
Her Exequies thefe Nymphes together fmg, 
Till with this conforty Heauen and Eartfi doth ring: 
Heauetts inuying our waterSy walkeSy and woods y 
Hath reft our ioyy andplacd her 'mongft the Gods. 

No 



217 




204 EUgie II. 



No niofc tfBT waodriBg mMKf flnD * 
No moffe IhaU fveOiog < 
Xo saore thaD pBiiio^ Zifkj^ k 
Xo more snr'ir faannr-povdcrs i 
Xo caove ObB aov Mm 
XoMOfeAj^i wiAdhirtittg 

iiirVoei±e«Br] 

^4rV vooe w anre o«r wocdr />j 

WmL bcafc 3K7 psfft 1 

W4tr« vcco far sbwi 3qi2 1 

Xo' 3Krr 9Mr« iaocs jt 

J^tsav* Jiri-^jfOiw: mrmjk fOfry ^g^HarJ murji 

\>(«^ n^sa^^ 3^ rsmrv ^Mv' shk zaoc vipi^ 




^^:^^E\SS^.ls^X\S^»^3^!^ 



An Epitaph. 

POwer io cbe ill, and pra6life only good, 
Humbled in hart,higheft in place d'bloud, 
Faireft, and ix^^from loofe-dejires in thought, 
Pleafures to tempt y yet not diftaitid in ought: 
With anxious care, in courage ne're deie^ed\ 
Tliough caufe o/ioy, with no vaine-ioy offered. 
Know Reader, whenfoere thefe lines you/can^ 
Such (and none fuch but fhe) was our Queene 

(Anne. 



g^^!fej^^&g^db^^^i&d;^^(g^^^^ 



53<a69igc>(;^^ge9^:qt>»g£R5S><g<«5^ 
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An Epitaph. 



A Wife, a Daughter, Sifter to a King, 

4 

Mother to thofe, whofe hopes doe higher fpring, 

123.4 
Chafte, faire, wife, kinde; firjly Crowne-vnited 

wore. 

We knew \\^x fuch^ and held h^r for no more. 

That {he was more, Gods daughter andheaiuens 

hetre, 
We know, /incepartedhefuehe crown dher there. 
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e3^^B;>^t3^'^:cK?^^ 



TO TH E RIGHT 

HONORABLE S^ Andrew 

Gray KNIGHT, COLONELL 

of a foot regiment, and Generall of 

the Artillerie to the high and 

mightie Prince Fredericke 

King of BoJiemia, 



^F of thefe labours I did none 
dire£ly 
Brauejir, toyouforofferingar 

forJJtield, 
Siftce you fo fatherly did me 

affe£ly 
When firfl you didconduH me 
to t fie field: 
I iuftly might be taxed as ingrate, 
Deferuedly your loue might turne to hate. 

P 3 Let 
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The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 



/ know thy haughtie fpirii much difdaines 
This lotKd detention, for I hatie beene by 
When thy hot courage well-nie crocked the raines 
Ofjlri^l command, (when the fierce foe drew nie) 
That to thy valour freedome was not giuen, 
Thofe Popifh hirelings might bytheebefhriven. 



Nor was it wage or want thatfpurd thee on, 
No hope offpoile nor thirfting after bloud: 
Butworth'bred'loueofthatrare Paragon, (flood. 
Thy deare Kings daughter, whofe caufe doubtfull 
Haddoubted-^dLVisi^Xt led, you had your will, 
Pylfen preuented had this hapned ill. 



Yetfhrinkes \l^not,northou,youbothearftemore, 
(That croffeyour courage rather doth inflame) 
Withfharpe reusnge tJie Iqftfiate to reflore 
To that mq/l worthie, beft deferuing Dams, 
Whom eusn her eftemiesfo mtuh doe honour. 
As women's rarefl praifes they throw on her, 

P 4 There 
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The EpilUe Dedicatorie- 



rirfY arr jr/«w 1i\^rfiits hUhcrto of men, 
/»»/ iifaJJ ZAKm$m^ 1 3w/ read of any: 
I k^-^A* nx :hen^ ^^ietier /he nsaJtrs them ten. 
Or 4^ ie^' fh.\r/ir/: nw^^hrr zmto many: 
Jm /;>;>, ,\^nr*i^f. z^Jonr^ A> fAo/e nine 
Sies ^vA^jy/: U\w9eK none yet fo dinine. 



tr,v im Her ^^sUe. fiuve//e enfZi*ne iky de/ires, 
Sx''%e mufx J :.kitmgr ^iis/h/jt/y tmud/ang, 
InAamA t^^.i nn*- amf rnae^uatnted/lres, 
T*'' /ingT :ie Enemies femenged ^-yong^: 
Oi k^z.' I ->iR^ in hi^i kerc^ieke rv^r. 
Their mime^ and Hex ridng /*■» rekearfe. 

Ei>ex your? moil affectionate in all 
humble dutie. 



Patkk K Haxxay. 



o^^ss^i^^i^^^^Ers^^' 




Song I. 




Ad Sheretine was feiz'd, 

And wounded fo with woe, 
Fra He faire Mariana's faith 

Was falfified did know. 
Fra time he knew that her 

Another did poffeffe, 
Whom in his heart he had proposed 
His height of happineflfe: 
His tongue was forrow-tied, 

His paiTion inward pent, 
His woes no paffage could procure, 

Forth from his heart to vent 



He 
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Hee fcarce beleeues it fo, 

Although himfelfe it fees: 
To free her of fo foule a fault, 

He blames his blamelefle eies: 
But ^en he found her falfe, 

Her vowes and oathes vntrue, 
As after he could ioy in nought, 

He bids the world adue. 
His woes to aggrauate, 

He caufes doth inuent, 
Though caufe of care he had enough. 

How he might more lament, 
A >vofull banilhment 

He willing \Tidertakes: 
And comfort-caufing company 

He >'tterly forfakes. 
In a care-clothed Hiade, 

From eie and eare remoued, 
He thus with woe begins to ni^le 

The lofle of his beloued. 
Ah Mariana ah I 

Is thus my loue repai'd? 
Doe my fires ftill fo frcflily bume: 

And ar« thy flames decai'd? 
How conrtant hauc I proued? 

Though many baits there were 
WTicrc I hauc bccne, yet none had force 

My fancJc to infnare. 
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Nor fince thy fauour firft 

Kindled my quenchleffe fire, 
Did I fee beautie that could breed 

A dram of deare defire ; 
Or if 'mongft faireft faires 

I thought one did excell : 
My loue was iealous of that thought. 

And ftraight did it repel! : 
Wherein then did I faile? 

My heart doth hold it ftrange, 
That feeing I haue lou'd fo well, 

I fhould finde fuch a change. 
No doubt the gods were grieu'd, 

That I did thee adore; 
'Caufe therein I Idolatriz'd, 

Haue plagued me therefore. 
Yet fliould not that in thee, 

Lead alteration mou'd: 
It rather fhould thy loue indear'd, 

To be fo dearely lou'd : 
Had'ft thou with proud difdaine 

My fauour firft refus'd, 
I might haue blam'd my hapleffe fate, 

But not thy crime accus'd. 
My loue with time had died : 

Or if it ftill had liu'd. 
My care this comfort yet had had. 

That I for worth had grieu'd. 

But 
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But thou by granting loue, 

Didfl bring me to fuch height 
Of hoped ioyes, to fuch a low 

Hafl call me with defpight, 
That the fad fouenance 

Of fuch a loue fo loft, 
Is now my greateft caufe of griefe, 

And doth moleft me moft. 
For if I nere had gain'd, 

My griefe had not beene fuch, 
Thi once-rich poore man grieuetli more 

Theft lu that nere was rich. 
Whom Nature with her gifts 

*Boue others did indue; 
O! that ads woe vnto my woe, 

That ftie ftiould proue vntrue. 
If whilft on bloudy Mars 

I boldly did attend, 
By fome braue hand had I exhal'd, 

Before thy crime was kend, 
Then had my wronged Ghoft 

(Not confcious of this) 
With ioy cxpcfted thy approach, 

To the Elizian bliiTe. 
Or if it there had gricu'd, 

The folc caufe of its mone 
I lad bccne left that thou fhouldft haue grieu*d 

To heare that I was gone. 

But 
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But now me thinkes I heare 

Thy Turian with fcome 
Vpbraid thy crime as my difgrace; 

Fond Sheretiris forlome. 
Me thinks thou feconds him, 

Not fenfible thereof; 
And thy true louing Sheretine 

Remembered with a fcoffe. 
Another being wrong'd 

By fuch a deepe difdaine, 
Inrag'd might count it greater good 

To lofe fuch then obtaine. 
But that the world may fee, 

My firft fires were not fain'd ; 
They (hall not therefore be extinft, 

'Caufe I am thus difdain'd. 
No, Turian whom I mod 

Doe hate and lead refpeft; 
'Caufe thou doed loue and honour him, 

I*le honour and affeft. 
By that (dill deare) thoult know 

By leauing me whats lod. 
If loue difdain'd can doe fo much, 

What had it nere beene crod? 
But now fince it's thy will 

That I doe fuffer woe, 
I doe endeuour for thy fake 

The greated griefe to know. 

Beare 
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Sonnet I. 

Ele, beauty, admiration, loue, defire, 
Did io}me m one to fet my heart on fire. 
My eie did fee that beauty did furpafle, 
That boundles beauty made me much admire: 
With admiration loue conceiued was, 
And loue brought forth and nourifh'd my deftre; 
Which now is growne vnto fo great perfeflton; 
It fees, admires, conceiues, feeds fans dire6tioii. 

Sonnet II. 

Experienced nature in this latter age, 
Willmg her Mafter-peece (hould then be wfoght 

Such my faire Ccelia fet on earths large ftage, 

As all the Gods in emulation brought; 

For they did thinke, if Nature only might 

Brag of her worth, fhe fhould infult ore them. 

Wherefore they 'greed to haue an equall rights 

That they of her perfeflion part might claime^ 

Pallas gaue wifdome, luno ftatelinefle. 

And the milde morning gaue her modefty: 

The Graces cariage, Venus louelinefle. 

And chafte Diana choifeft chaftitie: 

Thus heauen and earth their powers did combine 
To make her perfe£l; kind loue make her mine. 

Sonnet 
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Sonnet III. 

WHilft wandiing thoughts vnfetled in defire. 
Did roue at randome in the fields of loue. 
Where fande found faire obiefb fit to fire 
Frozen affeflion, choice did choice remoue: 
Cupid contenm'd takii^ it much at heart, 
For fpite his dames loofe dariing made del%;fat me; 
She leauii^ Venus taking lunos part. 
With new chaft thotj^ts, & fires 'gins to requite me. 
Proud Cythtrca angrie i!i-ith her wench, 
Seekes in my heart a hate of her to breed. 
So blaz*d her faults, which foon my fires did quench. 
But MaliciJHU lights on tJu awiurs head: 
For this die ill that all her enuie wroi^ht; 
It made her chafte. me author of that thoi^t. 

S4mmit IIIL 

OXce early as the ruddy bafhfiill Mome 
Did leaue Dam Pkctbus purple ftreaming bed^ 
And did \i-ith tcariet ilreames Eaft4ieau n adome, 
I K^ my faireft Otiias chamber fped: 
She Govideue-Iike ftood combing of her haire. 
Which like a fable \-eile ^v^ cloath her round. 
Her luv>rk combe was white, her hand more feire: 
She rtruighc and tail her treiTes trailed to ground ; 

Amaz'd 
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Amaz*d I ftood, thinking my deare had beene 
Tum*d Goddeffe, euery fenfe to fight was gone, 
With baflifull blufh my bliffe fled I once feene, 
Left me transformed (as it were) in ftone. 
Yet did I wifli fo euer t'haue remain'd, 
Had fhe but ftay'd, and I my fight retained. 

Sonnet V. 

(afpire, 

T TT THile I doe Hope my thoughts doe high 

V V In deepe Defpaire thefe hopes are quickly 

Sometimes I burne with an Etnean fire: (drown'd; 

Sometimes I freeze: I fwim, ftraight finke to ground. 

O fince fuch changes in my loue I finde, 

Death change my life; or Loue my Ccelia's minde. 

Sonnet VL 

Alluding to Hope, 

(white, 

HOpe makes the Sea bee plow'd in furrowes 
That in the end fweet gaine may thence arife; 
Hope makes the toyling Trades-man take delight 
To labour ear' and late with watchfuU eyes. 

Hope makes the Shepheard in the Winter care 
To tend his flocke, and lodge them from the cold. 
Hope makes the Soldier fight, fencelefle of Feare 
'Mongft hot alarmes; both watch and ward to hold. 

Q The 
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The Sea-man's hope rich merchandife repaies: 
The Trades-man's hope is anfwer'd widi his hyie, 
Yong Lambs and Wooll, the Shepheardsdiaige de- 
The Soldiers wage is that he doth require, (firasres, 

I doe for Hope more then all thefe fuftaine. 
Yet Hope with no reward repaies by paine. 



Song II. 
^-fmrciif/Mriii thr amaris ftdintegratio eft, 

Co/u iealous (left I did 
In my heart affeft another) 
Mc her o>mpany forbid, 

W^mix OMmmt pjJpcn Jmctktr. 

The deAni^^ locc the more difdaine, 

WThst tnrrfi is with diftnift rcquftcrf: 
I wwVi v-^ Jir^r^ to abftame; 

Shcc Kxirsi her Ciu!t and roe ionntcd 

I ojuftK >fe^I;it intesu tv> diioe ber 
xOa;;50 in: J^fci troe icwe abus'd 

As 
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As it did me more intangle, 

Telling, Trt4e hue fnuji f torn fear es\ 
They nere lou*d that nere did wrangle, 

Louers iarres, but loue indeares. 

Sofma VII. 

WHen as I wake I dreame oft of my deare, 
And oft am ferious with her in my fleepe; 
I am-oft abfent when I am mod neare. 
And neare when as I greateft diftance keepe: 
Thefe wonders loue doth worke, but yet I finde 
That loue wants power to make my Miftres kinde 

Sonnet VIII. 



ILou'd, was loued, and io/d in content. 
Our foules did furfet on the fweets of loue; 
While equall heat our hearts affeftions lent, 
Th'one th'other to content did proue. 

Thus 'boue the pitch of other hapleffe wights, 
Whofe fweets are funcke ftill in a fea of fowres. 
Our hearts fwam in the depth of deare delights, 
Pleafures feeme paines, not equalizing ours. 

Q 2 But 
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But loue's not loue, wherein are no difafters, 
Time try'd my truft was by my loue betray'd. 
And (he (for ftate) had got for me fome tafters, 
Which louers like not, fo our loue decay d. 

Though fhe lou*d others; hereof I may boaft, 
I lou*d, was loued chaftely firft and moft. 

Sonnet IX. 
Louer, Mijlreffe, 

L, T T Ence loofe alluring lookes, no more of Loue, 

JlL No mor^ thy feeming vertues (hal deceiue me. 

M. Come, come my deareft, fpeak not thus to proue 

How well I loue; thou think*ft it doth not grieueme. 

A. Thy beautie was a bait to drawe mine eye. 
AL And with thy blinke my heart was fet on fire. 
L. I thought to finde a futing foule in thee. 
M. Thy loue s the h'mit that bounds my defire. 

A. Thy loofeneffe makes my loue s date now expire. 
M. Where then thy vowes.^ Z. Gone with thy 

fccming worth. 
M. And made to me? Z. No, vertue brought them 
Which failing now no fewell feeds my fire. (forth. 

At. l\y hearts the harbour where thy hopes muft (lay. 
A. Where grounds not good, an anchor dregs away. 

Sang 
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Song III. 

I Can loue, and loue intirely, 
And can proue a conftant friend: 
But I muft be lou'd as dearely, 
And as truly to the end : 

For her loue no fooner flaketh, 
But my fancie farwell taketh. 

I cannot indure delaying, 

I muft haue her quickly won: 
Be (he nice (though not denaying) 
By her leaue I then haue done: 
For I am not yet at leafure, 
To dwine for a doubtfuU pleafure. 

My eies fhall not ftill be wailing, 

Where Fm anfwered with negleft: 
My hurt is not at her hailing, 
Who my paine doth not refpeft: 
He's a foole that feekes relieuing. 
From her glories in his grieuing. 

With beautie I will not be blinded, 

Yet I will none foule affeft: 
With wealth I will not be winded, 
If in behauiour be defeft; 
Beautie ftained fuch loue dieth, 
Wealth decayed fuch loue flieth. 

Q 3 Gifts 
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Gifbf doc good, yet he is (illy 

That therein expendeth (lore, 
If he win not, tell me, will he 
Not be meetly mock'd therefore? 
It is better to be keeping 
Then to fowe not fure of reaping. 

As I would not words be waring 

Where there's no aflfurance had; 
So I would not gifts be fparing, 
Where I wooc and know (hall wed. 
Gluing To is no decreafmg, 
I hauc hers in her poflTeflfrng. 

lie flic rich, and faire, and gained; 

If 1 ficklcncflc doc (inde, 
My dcfircs arc quickly wained, 
I can ftccrc with other winde. 
Vox Vcrtue, I haue vow'd to chufe her, 
When that failcs I will refufe her. 



Song IIII. 

NOw di.K the Binls in their warbling words 
welcome the yeare; (throats. 

While fugrcil notes they chirrup th'row their 
To win a pheare: 

Sweetly 
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Sweetiy they breath the wanton loue 

That Nature in them warmes: 

And each to gaine a Mate doth proue, 

With fweet inchanting charmes. 

He fweetly fings, and ftaies the nimble wings 

Of her in th'aire, 
She houering ftaies, to heare his louing laies 

Which wooe her there: 
She becomes willing, heares him wooe, 

giues eare vnto his fong: 
And doth as Nature taught her doe, 

Yeelds, fu'd vnto not long. 

But Ccelia ftaies, ftie feeds me with delaies, 

Heares not my mone: 
She knowes the fmart in time will kill my heart 

to Hue alone: 
Leame of the birds to chufe thee a pheare. 

But not like them to range : 
They haue their mate but for a yeare, 

But fweet, let's neuer change. 

The Turtle-doue let's imitate in loue. 

That ftill loues one: 
Deare doe not ftay, youth quickly flies away, 

Then defir's gone. 

Q 4 Loue 
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Loue is kindeft, and hath mod length. 
The kiffes are mod fweet. 

When it's inioy'd in heat of ftrength, 
Where like aiTeflions meet 



Sonnet X. 

AS doth Solfequium louer of the light, 
When Sol is abfent locke her golden leaues, 
And fealed moumes, till it regaine his fight, 
Whofe flaming raies foone counteruailes it's griefes. 

Far more thy abfence me of refl bereaues. 
The hoped-Mome the Marigold doth cherifh: 
But when my Sunne this blefl horizon leaues, 
HopelefTe of light my ioyes in darknefTe perifh. 

Stay then my Sunne, make this thy Zodiacke^ 
And moue, but make my armes to be the fphere: 
Make me thy Wefl, with me thy lodging t^e, 
Moue to my brefl, and make thy fetting there. 

So Ihall I be more glad of thy decline. 
Then Phixbus-^owx^ when he b^ns to fhine. 

Sang V. 



Song V. 231 



Song V. 

SEruant farwell; is this my hire, 
Doe my deferts no more require? 
No, doe not thinke to cheat me fo, 
I will haue more yet ere you goe. 

Thy Xoyj! A'Idea Fie arreft, 
And it imprifon in my breft: 
In fad conceit it there (hall lie, 
My iealous loue (hall keepe the key. 

The drops my wounded heart (hall bleed, 
Shall be food whereon it ftiall feed : 
The teares are fhed when I doe thinke 
On thee, fhall be it's only drinke. 

My reftleffe thoughts fhall range about, 
My cares (hall care it come not out: 
And when thefe faile their watch to keepe, 
I*le chaine it faft in leaden fleepe. 

Nor thinke it euer (hall part thence, 
Or that I will with it difpence: 
Thy loue alone can me auaile. 
Thy felfe alone lie take for baile. 

Sonnet XL 
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Sonmt XI. 

SWeet is the Rofe and faire, yet who the &me 
Would pluck, may vtxznd his filler widi the bri- 
So fweet fo faire is my belooed Dazoe: Icr, 

Her dardi^ eie wooixis diofe that o otae her i 



The>' both are £ixre; bodi fveet. thcr faoA 
The rofe die £r::ger: C^&i th^ heart. C 

Scmx^t XIL 



M 



Y !»ct2e ^ fiack j^ I caz si^'re ^^^^'^'^ 

JS X XvT cu: i :an^d^ v&k^ vtiv s? cLk azy ] 

Grwit i»£ ^ixg5 i>:n3ei itryrr. rhrrg ag^g ■ pm.inr^^ 

1 , :vv 1. 1 cue ,V ^n* I HJiii 7rc iinr^ 

An, w : \-:> ni^*::u vrn ler 'itfuuen^" irari 

l>^5. I'TUil ^-cuiCK mr -T^ iaca: nfer frtrV. 
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Sonnet XIII. 

WHen I doe loue, let me a miftris finde, (cure, 
Whofe hard repulfe doth me fmal hope pro- 
Not y^^ldXragyeelding'tio: the conftant minde 
Is long in gaining, but obtained is fure: 
The Diamond is cut with care and paines, 
But being cut, it ftill one forme retaines. 

That which is lightly got is valued lead, 
**The memorie of care fweetens content: 
Mod feelingly we doe thofe pleafures tafte. 
That are procured with paine, made known by want: 
It*s better neuer any comfort tafte. 
Then rellifh forrowes by the pleafures paft. 

Song VI. 

A Maid me lou'd, her loue I not refpefted, 
Shee moum*d, fhe fign'd, nay fu'd, yet I n^- 
Too late too late, alas I now repent, (Icfted: 

For Cupid with her loue hath me infefted. 

As erft He hers, fo loue my heart now bumeth, 
As I at her, fhe laughes at me that moumeth: 
Too late too late, alas, I now repent. 
Since her difdained loue to hatred tumeth. 

On 



Ml 



I 



TlglL.. 
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A Paradox. 

ILoue my Latie the better (he doth change, 
(Which fome may chance hold a pofition ftrange) 
Women's extreme, if loue were ftill at height, 
Like euer (hining funne 'tcould not delight 
A ftill-fruition duls; refpit releeues: 
An intermiflion dill new rellifh giues. 
A changing-fauour puffes not vp with pride, 
Becaufe vncertaine how long 't (hall abide. 
It lets not languifh with a long difdaine. 
No fooner eb'd but it doth flow againe. 
Then in my tume I (hall be well refpefted. 
Late fauorits as much (hall be neglefled. 
I loue her'caufe (hee's woman (if her minde 
Not wauering were, (he were none of that kinde) 
The more (hees woman I the more doe loue her. 
The more vnconftant, I more woman proue her. 
The more a woman's of a womans minde, 
The better, (beft degener leaft from kinde:) 
The moft inconftant they d^ener leaft. 
The moft inconftant therefore are the beft. 
The beft I vow'd to loue, therefore none els 
I'le loue but whofe vnconftancy excels. 

Sonnet 
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That fhe delights in naught but taming ftates, 
The mifers raifmg; mighty ones oVethrowing, 
She loues not long, and long (he neuer hates, 
At randome (as it lights) her gifts beftcwing. 



If (he were blinde, fome gift I might haue got 
By chance: if louing chance I had rife higher, 
If long to loue or hate inclining not 
I once had found her friend; but I will free her. 

She fees, can giue, is conftant, long can hate. 
Too well I know't, (he ftill hath croft my ftate. 



Sonnet XVII. 



WHen I confider well how Cupid kinde 
Firft did inflame my heart with louing fires, 
And did remoue the quiet of my minde. 
And for it plac*d wake-rife (yet deare) defires: 



And how the friend I truely did a(re£i: 
With like (incerity repaid my loue: 
How we did ftriue each other to refpeft. 
And no contention elfe did euer proue: 

How 
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How tibat oar »zus i? 
We oft <ai nffTJcr xBf >:& 
Wbac one aj^cxm i tai 

What ooK sSIik'i rus 

Wbcm Ljt^ i: inrnL ^im Aariirff' haat Inept 

i 




Sm^ YIL 



i ^t. iToir CL 



«Zi 



H^ Idles ioi:uc :3v~ Tysvr ii inixeiv- "^'"n^ 
I itt i iscv; jsncK rurr ae ^sriam S25. 

i^. -v^uttshniiict&iiic 311X3 iRift:a 
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Ly: Calais OmitKs fonne with louing fire 

Bumes me, and I affeft him with like ftrife: 
For whom I willingly would twice expire, 
If fo the Fates would fpare my younglings life. 



Ho: What if our ancient loue (hould come about, 
And ioyne vs iarring with a lading chaine: 
Were faire-hair'd Cloe fra my hart caft out, 
And caft off Lydia receiu'd againe. 



Ly: Though Calais fairer then a blazing ftarre. 

Lighter then fleeting Corke although you be : 
And then the Adrian fea more teaftie farre. 
With thee Td loue to liue and willing die. 



Sonnet XVIII. 

\KJ^Y doft thou doubt (deare C(Blia) that my loue, 
^ ^ (Which beautie bred, and vertue ftil doth nou- 
That any other obieft can remoue? (nfli) 

Or faint with time? but ftill more freftily flourilh: 

R No, 
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Nok, know iby Beamtit b of fudi a force. 
The Fsmdecamaot flit Aafs with it tiken: 
Tl^*' veftue's focfa my heart doth hate diuorce 
From diy fweet loue, which nere (hall be forfakcn. 



So letled is my ibule in dds rcfoloc; 
That firft the ftames firom ayftall side fliaU £dl: 
The hea;2e3s ihaH lofe their influence, diflbhie. 
To the oCd Chacg \h£l be tam'd this all, 

Er>( I mxn thee deire OrHs remaiie. 

My tnx^ my cccftzrsl. aad my fincne looe. 



io«f\TrL 



=trtne. 




A^&si OK i:c pifc:^? i ^wx oc iert£je gnxawl 
To mi^ ^ir i*«fe i«nie Secsr b;r a fcek. 



Sonnets. 241 



Thus firft were made by Thames the motly-meads, 
Wearing the Uuery of the Summers Queene: 
Whofc flourie robe ore them (he freely fpreadsi 
With colours more then are in Iris feene, 
And all the ground and hemme of graflie greene, 
Whereon the filly (heepe doe feareleffe feed, 
While on a banke the fhepheard tunes his reed. 



Next fhadie groues where Delia hunteth oft, 
And light-foot Fairies tripping ftill doe haunt: 
There mirthfull Mufes raife fweet notes aloft. 
And wanton birds their chafte loues cheerely chant, 
There no delightfuU pleafure ere doth want; 
There Syluian with his Satyres doth remaine, 
There Nymphs doe loue and are belou'd £^aine. 



This place doth feeme an earthly Paradife, 

Where on fit obie£l euery fenfe may feed; 

And fild with dainties that doe thence arife, 

Of fuperfluitie helpe others need; 

Yet no fatietie that ftore doth breed 

For when the fenfe nigh furfets on delight, 
New obie6bs the duld-appetite doe whet 
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This place I lay doth border oa a plaiEie, (fbomc^ 
Which Step-dame Xatmrt feemes tlsuie made m 
Where hux^rie husbaadsKn hane toBd in vaine^ 
And with the (hare the barren loile hsoc tome; 
Nor did they reft till rife of ruddie Mome: 
Yet when was come the hanieft of dfeor hopes^ 
They for their gaine doe gather gramlefie crop& 



It feemes of ftaru'd SimStu the feat. 
Where barren downes ckie it imiituu roand: 
Whofe parched tops in Sanccer are ooc wct^ 
And only are with (how in winter crown dL 
Only widi barexKfife they doe ftxll abocmd; 
Or if on (bme of diem we loughadfe ffnctr, 
It s tawnie-heath badge of the barren rmdr 



In midtl of thefo ffcinds (yayiin doath'd nil 
In d low bcttome tmke of aH tihde fazHs: 
And b receq>C of all the dsrt^ wracke: 
W^hxh trvd dierr rocs ttfll ci xbcncasce trils. 
TW \-npjLU c lasies with muccfe niire rr nlLsL 
If one thower till or if thir K«'«»t==w ^j^ 
You taiy w^U me:!, hct aeoer fee voor wav. 

For 
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For neuer doth the flowre-perfumed Aire, 
Which deals choice fweets from other bleffed fields, 
With panting bread take any reding there: 
Nor of that prey a portion to it yeelds, 
For thofe harih hills his comming either fhields, 
Or elfe his breath infedled with their kiflfes, 
Cannot inrich it with his fragrant bliffes. 



And thofe who there inhabit futing well 
"Nyith fuch a place doe either Nigrds feeme, 
Or harbingers for Pluto Prince of hell, 
Or his fire-beaters one might rightly deeme. 
Their fight would make a foule of hell to dreame, 
Befmeard with fut, and breathing pitchie fmoake. 
Which (faue themfelues) a liuing wight would 

choke. 



Thefe with the demi-gods dill difagreeing, 

(As vice with vertue euer is at iarre) 

With all who in the pleafant woods haue being 

Doe vndertake an euerlading warre. 

Cuts downe their groues, and often doe them skarre. 
And in a clofe-pent fire their arbours bume, 
While as the Mufes can doe nought but moume. 
R 3 The 
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The odicr ^bums vidi tfaexr %iit afiri^itod^ 
Doe flee the pbce vfaeicas the&e eines lefbit; 
Souimiiig the piesuizres viutii theni crft of ligiiteJ^ 
When thqr behold theie gnxjmcs of Pba^s coort; 
While dieir doe Uke tfadr fpoOcs and oomit k l^oit 
To ^poOe diefe dainties that them lb ilrijahkul. 
And fee them with their vgljr ihapes affit^^rted. 



To all proud dames I wi(h no greater heU, 
Who doe diiHainr of chafUy profered kmc; 
Then to that place confin*d there euerdwd; (f 
That place Aeir prides deare price m^;ht vaSdj 
For if (which God forbid) my deare fliouki mone 
lie not come nie her for to paffe my trodi» 
Place her but there and I fhall keq)e mine oath. 



Sonnet XIX. 



FOnd doubtful! Hope, Rea/im^cpraLu'd^ bife fires» 
Deceiuing thoghts & plaints prouing but wind: 
111 grounded griefe, fpringing from vaine defiies, 
Haue led me in a maze of errifr Uinde. 

But 
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But Thou whofe eie furueies this earthly ball, 
And fees our aftions ere they be begunne: 
High and Etemall mouer of this ally 
Whofe mercie doth mans mifery fore-runne: 



Now in the right way tume my wandring heart, 
Teach me to be bid farewell X.o fond defire. 
Deceiuing Error and Vaine-ioy depart, 
With thy all-quickning fpirit my foule infpire. 

Grant Lord I may redeeme my mif-fpent time. 
And (if I fmg) to thee I praife may chime. 



Song IX. 

OHow vs\y Jin-clogd-foule would foare aloft, 
And fcale the cryftall-skie to feeke remed. 
But that foule Sinne (wherewith I ftaine it oft. 
Makes it to fmke through doubt of my mifdeed: 
In fcroule oi guilty-confcience I reed 
The rufuU legend of my pafTed life. 
The thought whereof maketh my heart to bleed. 
Finding my foule offences are fo rife. 

R 4 Neuer 
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Feare makes me faint to finde fuch, and fo many 
As there are ranked in that ragged roule: 
Defpaire doth fay there was nere fuch in any, 
Weeping cannot them wafti nor heart condole. 
Gods wrath and luJHce fheweth to my/ouley 
For euery fmne that muft be fatisfi'd: 
What will become of me with fuch a fcroule, 
Since Death the wage oifinne is fure decreed- 



Neuer to blooming-virgin trueft Mirror, 
Did reprefent beauty with more delight 
Then fubtill Sathan with affrighting terror, 
VLy guiltinejfe doth (hew me with defpight 
What erft as trifles feemed to my fight 
Now are death-worthy; my late-liking fin 
Is now difpleafing; and would barre me quite 
All hope of helpe, fince fuch I wallowed in. 



Hope to my heart my Sauiour doth prefent, 
With all his Paffions prou'd for finners fake, 
Yet none but hee that doth from heart repent. 
Can vfe of that grtzt/atisfaiUon make: 



I 
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I hold of him by a fixva^-faith muft take, 
And all his/ufferings to my felfe applie: 
\lpenitefice want not, nor Faith be weake, 
Of Heaueu I know he cannot me denie. 



But Where's Repentance for fo foule ^Jlainef 
Why ftint you Eies continually to fhower? 
The humid liquor of your moiftning-raine 
Doth make to fprout the faire Repenting-Jlower, 
Giue teares no refpite, nor no truce an houre, 
And fince with wandring-lookes you did offend : 
With ftill-diftilling drops your Canker skowre, 
With coming-care your paffed fcapes amend. 



Ah hapleffe hearty why rend'ft not with remorfe? 
For quicke conceiuing what thtflejh hath wrought: 
Haft tfiou (depraued) bent to ill thy force? 
And knowes thy Maker thy moft fecret thought? 
And wilt thou yet be negligent in ought 
Thee may reclame, or with contrition wound? 
Bleed, bleed to think that who fo deare thee bought, 
Thou'ft crucified againe, with thomes haft crown'd. 

And 
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And thou fraileyZ^ fliame not now to begin, 
Thee to fubmit to the reforming fpirit*. 
Thinke of the by-waies thou haft wandred in, 
Which lead to ttell and death, deferued merit. 
Why art Thou proud? Thot^ canft not heauen inherit, 
Lie downe in duft, doe no workes of thine owne, 
But what ^t/oule commands oh willing heare it. 
By thy obedience let its rule be knowne. 



But Lord without thy fweet ajfifting grace, 
I can doe nought, all my attempts are vaine: 
I cannot come without thou call alas. 
Grant me this grace, and bring me home againe; 
Let thy bleft Spirit, Faith, Hope, and Lotu remaine 
Still in my foule: th& Jle/h, the world and Deuill, 
Depriue of power; let them no more raigne, 
Or if they tempt, deliuer me from euill. 



Thou'rt not defirous that a fmner die, 
But that He may repent his finnes and liue: 
Thou bidft the heauie laden come to thee. 
And Thou wilt eafe the weight that doth him grieue. 

Thou 
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Thou bidfl him knocke, and tlwu wilt ope the leaue 
Of that ftria gate that leadeth vnto bliffe; 
Grant I repent, doe come, doe knocke, receaue 
Life, lightnings entrance where no anguifti is. 



Lord grant me grace tny comming-daies to number. 
To wifdome then I fhall my heart applie: 
Rowfe me out of this lethargic diViA Jlumber^ 
Ofjinfte dSiAJlouth wherein I now doe lie. 
Sinners (that feeing) foone fhall draw thee nie, 
Shuning bafe thoughts, th^ir foules to thee fhall raife, 
And with a fweet confort fhall pierce the skies. 
Of thy great mercie, and etemall praife. 



Sonnet XX. 



OFatlier-God who by thy word didfl make 
The Azurd-vault, and all the hofl of heauen, 
The hils, vales, plaines, frefh flreams, & brinie lake. 
And vnto each inhabitants haft giuen: 
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O FFi^rrf which (for our fakes) did'ft flefh become, 
With fmners to purge fume had*(l habitation: 
Crimeles accus*d, condemn'd, the crofle thy doome, 
SufTredfl Death, Buriall, rofe for our faluation. 



O Holy Ghoft which doft from both proceed, 
S^KtcXfoule-iM/piriMg-Jpirit with /Moor and lotu: 
Comfort to all, caft downe for fmfiill deed, 
Leflening their woes with kopes of Heauen aboue. 

O TrifuiU-cne^ one God and Perftyns three, 
Reforme my waies, and draw me vnto Thee. 

FINIS. 



